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PROLO GU 


UR Author by Pk eg; n 
TDiemucb more to plea 1 thi 
Audout of no feign d modeſty , this da 1 c . 
Damns his laborious trifle of a Play. 


LVoe that it s worſe than what before _ 
But he has now another taſte o | 
And to confeſs a truth, . 
= Grows weary of bislong- 
ſy Paſſion's too fierce to be in dee IA 
Aud Nature flies him like enchamted & 
What Verſe can do, be has perf 1 
Which be preſumes N correct 9 fu,” ALLE any TOY, 
e Pap e r 7 * 
pear's ſacrednames  _ 
Aw*dwhen be hears hisGod-likeRomans ra t 
Her in a juſt dſpair, weald quit the Sta e. 5 8 2 * 
8 And to an Leo. d, more uns til d, Tz 5 
Does, with diſdain, the foremaſſ honour⸗ 1. wy” 
As with the greater dead hedares not flrive , - ,  . 
IA would not match bis verſe with thoſewholive, © - 
Let him retire, betwixttwo Ages ca,, 
The firſt of this , and hindmoſ ebe la. D 


A/ofing Gameſter , let him ſneakaway ; a | 
He bears no ready-meneyfrom:the Play. 35 TYP 
The , which 17657 Poets thought it Vf , 

#/d not raiſe his fortunes by bis PE ir 1 4 
2 yibriue, — og an © 
D Hoes fattenwith the ſpoilsof war. = 
 illfoutbernvices, Heav'n be prais'd, are here 3 ; 
wut Mir sa luxury you think fo dar. | 
Nen you to cultivate the plant are loth, 


12 aue Twas N 3 | 


PROLOGUE 
AndWit i oe 2 Climates will not blow , 1 
Except, like Orange - trees tis haus dfrom dom. 

There nzidiao chre to put Playhouſe hams * $1 
Wis rhemeſt deſert place of al the Town, *— 
= Weandourneigbbours ,' toſpeakproudly , are | | 

Like Monarchs,.ruin'd with eapenſive Mar. 
 Wailelike wiſe Engliſh, anconcern'd; you fit, 
Audſeeusplaythe ragedy of mit. FOE Rag * 
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THE old REES” | 
'AuRENGE-ZEBE his Son. 
Mona r, his younger Son. 
AIM ANT, Goreraour of AE 
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as the Empreſs. 

| INDAMORA, a captive Queen: 

8 MtLEs1nva, Wife to Merat. ' 

E: LAYDA, Favourite Slave to the Empreſ, ; 
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Arimant, 3 lor Chun, 3 Fazel Chad.) * ö ber. 
WT = ARIM ANT. 2 20 = 
. + 3061 e an Mr 
N S 3 FE A v ſcems the Empire of the kal 01 
On the ſucceſs of this important day. 7 
. Their Arms are to the laſt deciſion * | 
0 And Fortune labours with the — TIE: 


a She now has in her hand the greateſt take, oY 
Which for contending Monarchs ſne can make, 
What e er can urge ambiĩtious Youth to fight. 1. 


Laws, Empire, all permitted to the ford , 5 8d. 
7 Fate could ne er an ampler ſcene afford. 
. Four ſeveral Armies to the Field are led j b- 


nus and Ganges, our wide Empires bounds, '. + 

well their 470 currents with their Natives wounds: 

_- - Wachpurple River winding, as he runs 

av . 
9 A'3. 


=_ 3 
"—— — 


She pompouſly diſplays before their fight : fot $6! 


wich. high i in equal hopes, four Princes head: 


-- AURENGE-ZEBE: py 


8 m een ge ge erde forma} | 
5 When in the brothers diftheir faions form: 


When each: iy curs'd cabalsof Women . ore 
| Todrawth'i ulgent King to partial love. © © 7 
1 *n decrees, no prudence can e. 7 
To cure their mad ambition, they were ſent i 
To rule a diſtant Province, each alone T 
What could a careful Father more have done ; A 
He made proviſion againſt all, but Fate; 
While, by his health, we held our peace of State, T 
The weight of ſeventy winters preſt him downs. ' 
He bent Ponutirihs burthen of a Erown + © © | 
. Sickneſs, at laſt, did his ſpent body ſeize, Th 
And life almoft funk under the diſeaſe; BY wi 
Mortal twas thought, atleaſt by them deſfir'd, Wi 
Who, impiouſly, into his years enquir'd. I 
As at a ſignal, ſtraight the Sons prepare | ; 
For open force, and ruſh to ſudden War: [An 
Meeting. like Winds broke looſe upon the Main, Yet 
To prove by Arms, whole fate it was to reigg. To 
Aſaph. Rebels and Parricides! | =_ 
rim. Brand not their actions with ſo foul a name: : By F 
Pity; at leaſt”, what we are farc'dto blame.” --- Wit 
When Deaths cold hand has clog'd the Father's 270 5 Tho 
You know the younger Sons are doom d to die. To 
_ Leſs illa are choſen greatertoavoid, t JI 
And Nature's Laws are by the State's deſtroy'd./ U 1 
What courage tamely could to death conſent Of v. 
And not, by ſtriking firſt, the blow prevent? oy He 
Wbo falls in fight," cannot himſelf accuſe Nos 
And he dies 3 who' aCrown paripes, 1 But a 
* them. Solyman Apa. EOS _— 
: _ new v Expreſs Al ere does affright I une 2 


3 Darah and Auren ge» Zebearcjoin'd-in fight: 
The preſs. of pe oh thicke ns tothe Court. 
Th'i * crowd deve ring the ä 


n. ef ο,ỹ N 


Au. T each cha n . alſecti- 
* ſervilely from derer King ons bring. 
Selym. The Miniſters of State, who gave 8 law , 
In corners, with ſelected Friends, withdraw: © 
There, in deaf murmurs, ſolemnly are wile ; 
Whiſp'ring , like Winds, e're Hurricanes ariſe. 
The moſt corrupt are moſt obſequious grown , 
And thoſe they ſcorn'd, officiouſly they own. 
Aſaph. In change of government, 
The Rabble rule their great Oppreſſors "RY 
Do Sovereign Juſtice , and revenge the State. 
Solym. The little Courtiers who ne'er come to o know 
The depth of Factions, as in mazes go , 
Where int'reſts meet and croſs ſo oft, that they 
With too much care are wilder d in their way. 
Arim. What ofthe Em ? : 
Solym. Unmov'd, and brave, he like kinaſel appear 
And, meriting no ill, no danger fears. 
Yet mourns his former vigour loſt ſo far, 5 
To make him now ſpectator of a War: | 
Repining that he muſt preſerve his Crown 
ne: ¶ ky any help, or courage, but his oon: 
I | Wiſheseac minute he could u | 
-.... | Thoſe Rebel-Sons, who dare t uſurp his ſeat : 
To {way his Empire with unequalskill, 
— _ [ And mounta Throne, which none but he can fill. 
70 - Arim. Oh! had he itill that character maintain d. 
of valour, which in blooming youth he gain d? 
(4 He promis d in his caſt a glorious race; 585 
Now ſunk from his meridian, ſets a 2 
| But as the dun, when he from noon declines , 
And withabated heat, leſs fiercely ſhines, 
seems to grow milder as he goes away, Re 
 . JPleafing himſelf with the remains of day; Li 
Js o he who in his youth for glory ſtrove, 85 
.| | JP Weuldrecompence his age with caſe and love. | 
Aſaph. The name of Father hateful to him grows, 
1 — INE” ; 
A 4 Tall. ä 


* 


— 


4 | AURENGEZESE: : O77 


|  Faxel, Darab, the eldeſt bears a us mind 3 
Baut to implacable revenge inclin'd. „ 
Too openly does love and hatred ſhow : ' An 
A 2 Maſter, I y Foe. — 5 
Solym Sujab'sv vel ould woes. Lor 
But he's Webel e Perſan Sect : 4 
And by a 905 int reſt ſeeks to reign, Sar: 
Hope by ode che Scepter to obtain. 47 D Bye 
: ſap. 9 too infolent too much a Brave Sib. Sinc 
His Courage to his Envy is a Slave. And 
What he attempts, if his — . | £ 
IJ effect, he is reſol /d no other ſhall. And 
Arim. But Aurenge- Zebe by no ſtrong paſſion yd 

Except his Love, more temp rate is, and weigh'd. | To 

This Altar muſt our ſinking State uphold; f 

9 Council cool. but in performance bold. : 

He ſums their Vertues in himſelf alone, F eas, 4 
And adds the greateſt, ofa Loyal Son. IHis! 
is Father's cauſe upon his Sword he wears „ ue 
And with his Arms, we-hope, his Fortune bears. A 
Solym. Two yaſt rewards may well his ee move, Nor 
A Parent's bleſſing and a Miſtreſs' love. | Top 
If heſucceed, his recompence,, we hear, WBI 
Muſt be the Captive Queen of Caſtmere. 3 8 is ( 
ew ut, 
Tothew, Abas | {* 4110154 14 SW 
He d 
Abas. Miſchiefs on miſchief, greater Qilland i more: Nor 
The neighb ring plain with arms is coyer'd o'er: Butt 


— 


The Vale an iron harveſt ſeems to yield — © 
Ot thick ſprung lances in a waving held. | 2K.3tt 
The poliſh'd ſteel gleams terribly from * at bel 
And every moment nearer ſhews the War. <A 
The Horles neighing by ti e wind is bla m, 
And Caſt'd Elephants o er look the Town. 


, a 


Aim If, as fear, Morat theſe Powers commands, En 
Our Empire on the brink of tuin ſtands: Had 
but 1+ 


T bt? Ambitious * with her Son is Joya d, 


And, 


er Mocur:- WY 
And, in his Brother's abſence has deſign'd een | 
The unprovided Town to take with eaſe, een 
And then, the Perſon of the wing bo r 
Solym. To all his former Iſſue the has ſho n 
Long Mo , and labour'd to adyante her own. f 
Abas. Theſe Troops are his. 
Sarat he took; and thence, preventing bane 4 
By quick and painful marches hither came. 
Since his approach, he to his Mother ſent, 
And two long hours in cloſe debate were ſpent. 
Arim. VI! to my Charge, the Citradel repair! 4 4 
And ſhew * ory by my timely care. E255 


d f 
N TP tbem * Emperour wi h a Letter in bis hes: ee, 
hun an Ambaſſador , with a Train following. 


Aſaph. But ſee, the Emperour! a fiery red, 
His brows and glowing temples does o'erſpread ; 
Morat has ſome diſplealing meſſage ſent. 
E Amb. Do not, Great Sir, miſconſtrue 1 
nove, ¶ Nor call Rebellion what was prudent care, 
To guard himſelf by neceſſary War. 
While he beliey'd you living, he obe di N 
His Governments but as your Vice-Roy ſway d : 4 
But, when he thought you gone, | 
r' augment dase; of the bleſs'd above. 
e deem'd em legacies of Royal love. | 
more: {Nor arm'd his Brothers portions to invade, k 
:]hut to defend the preſent you had made. 
0 Imp. By frequent meſſages, and ſtrict commands, 
ne knew my pleaſure to dilcharge his Bands. 
Jeroofof m y life my Royal Signet made; 
ret ſtili he Ad came on, and diſobey' d. 

I Amn, He thought the Mandat forg d. your deith con- 
I JAnd but delay'd, till truth ſhould be reveal d. ceal d: 
mands, Emp. News of my death from rumor he receiy'd Nor 

And what he wiſt'd, he eaſily believ d: 7 
Put long demurt d, though from my hand he knew. 
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a » | AURENGE- ZEBE Or, 


No let ew. ſhew his duty, and disband. 
He yields his Arms unjuſt if he withdraws : TE 
AS By owning thoſe heleodawo be your ance. 1 
Bid the preſumptuous Boy draw off with ſpeed : 


An. Since you deny him entrance, he demands 


And yet I'll do her innocence the grace f TP by; 


May ſt feel the rage of an offended King. 
One word, ave . 177 look more and thou ſhalt dye. 


Your Army bas a bloody Battel fought: | 


Him they ſurpriz d, and cafily derer. 
* 'Tis well. 


I iv'd, ern pr enahink hape..) | 
Since he pl ignotance to that command: 


Amb. His Honour , Sir, will ſuffer in the cans, 
And begs his loyalty may be declar d, 
Ewp. I, in my ſelf, have all the guard I need; 


If his audacious troops one hour remain, 
My Cannon from the Fort ſhall ſcour the plain. 


His Wife, whom cruelly you hold in bands: 

Her, it unjuſtly, you from him detain, 

He ws ++ will by force of Arms regain. 

er him and his, aright from Heaven ! have; : 
Subject = Son, he's doubly born my Slave. 

But whatſoe'er his own demerits are | WW 
Tell him , I ſhall not make on Women War. 


To keep her here, as in the ſafer place. 
But — , who dar'ſtthis bold 4 bring, 


Hence from my fight without the leaſt reply: 
Exit. Amballadar. 
Re enter Arimant. - 


Arim. May Heav'n , great Monarch till augment 
With length of days, and every day like this. (your bliſs 
For from the banks of Gemna news is brought , | 


Darah from loyal Aurenge- Zebe is fled ; [oi 
And forty thouſand of his Men lie dead. mo 
To S#jahnext your conqu'ring Army drewz, | | 


Army 


_ 158 
* GRE AT- UL. 15 
Axim. But well ! What more could at your wiſh be 
Than two ſuch pros. rap gain d by lucha Son? ( done, 
Your pardon, Mighty Sir; 5 
You ſeem not high enough your joys to rate. | 
You ſtand indebred a vaſt ſum to Fate: 
uad ſhould large thanks for the great bleſſing pay. 
Emp, My Fortune owes me greater every day. 
And , ſhould myjoy.more high for this appear. 
t would have argu'd me before of fear. 
How is Heav'n kind, where I have nothing won, 
And Fortune only pays me with my own ? 
Arim. Great Aarenge- Zebe did duteous care expreſs: 
And durſt not puſh too far his good ſucceſs, | 
But left Morat the City ſhould attack, 
Commanded his Victorious Army back . | 
Which, left to march as ſwiftly as they may. 
Himſelf comes firſt , and will be here this day; 8 
Before a cloſe form d Siege ſhut up his way. _ 
Ep. Prevent his purpoſe; hence, with all thy ſpeed; 
Stop him; his entrance tothe Town forbid. N 
Arim. How , Sir, your loyal, your victorious Son? 
_ Emp. Him, would I more than all the Rebels ſnun. 
Arim. Whom with your pow'r and fortune, Sir, you 
Now to ſuſpect is vain, as tis unjuſt. trust, 
He comes not with a Train to move your fear, 8 
But truſts himſelf to be a Pris ner here. 
You knew him brave, you know him faithful now: 
He aims at fame, but fame from ſerving you. 
'Tisfaid , Ambition in his breaſt does rage 3 | 
ment Who would not be the Hero of an Age? 
* bliſs All grant him prudent: Prudence intereſt weighs, 
I And intereſt bids him ſeek your love and praiſe. 
| know you grateful ; when he march'd from . 
You bad him hope an ample recompence: | 
He conquer'd in that 28 and from your hands, 
Kis Love, the precious pled & be left, demands. 
Hs Emp. No more; you ſearch too deep my wounded 


AVC ; 


| . * (mind: 
Arim. = My 
1 4 


"WW" — 
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n AURENGEZERE: Or, 0 


9 5 My Son has all the debts of duty paid: 


Our Prophet ſends him to my preſent aid: 


Such virtue to diſtruſt were baſe and low : 


Lm not ungrateful — or I was not ſol 
Inquire no further; ſtop his coming on: ho 
I will not, cannot, dare not ſee my Son. : 
Arim: *Tis now too late his entrance to prevent: 
Nor muſt I to your ruin give conſent 5 
At once your Peoples heart and Son's you loſe: 
And give him all when you juſt things refuſe. 
| Emp. Thou lov'ſ me ſure;thy faith has oft been try d. 
In ten pitch d fields not ſhrinking from my fide, 
Yet giv'it me no advice to bring me eaſe. 
Arim. Can you be cur d, and tell not your diſcaſe 7 
I ask'd your, Sir. 
— Thou ſhould'it have ask d again: 
There hangs a ſecret ſname on guilty men. 
- Thou ſhouldꝰſt have pull'd the ſecret from my breaſt 5 
Torn ont the bearded ſteel togive me reſt. 
At leaſt thou ſhould'ſt haye gueſs d | 
Vet thou art honeſt, thou could'ſt ne'er have 1 d, 
Haſt thou been never baſe? Did Love ne'er bend 
Thy frailer virtue, to betray thy Friend ? 
Flatter me, make thy court, and day, it did: 
Kings in a crowd would have their vices hid. 
We would be kept incount*nance , ſav d from ſhame : 
And'own'd by others who commit the ſame. 
Nay , now I have confeſs d 
I hou leeſt me naked. and without diſpuile; # 
] look on Aurenge· Zebe with Rivals eyes. 
He has abroad my Enemies o'ercome, 
And have ſought to ruin him at hom. | 
Aim. This free confeſſion ſhews you long did ane : 
And Virtue, thoughoppreſs'd is ſtill alive. 
But what ſucceſs did your injuſtice find? 
Emp. What it deſer vd, Ke not what I deſign'd. 
 Unmoy'd ſhe ſtood / and deaf to all my , 


As Seas and Winds to TY Mariners. 
But 


| : k 
> \ 
Wm \ 


a * 1x Hd di : . g «1 * , 
- The GREAT MOGUL. 11 
Zut gens grow calm, and Winds are reconcil'd: 
er tyrant Beauty never grows more mild. 
Pray'rs, promiſes and threats were all in vain. 
Ariam. Then cure your ſelf by generous diſdain. 
Emp. Virtue, diſdain, deſpair, I oft have tryd, 
ad foil'd, have with new Arms my Foe defi d. : 
his made me with ſo little joy to hear 
he victory, when I the Victor fear. : 
Arim. Something you {ſwiftly muſt reſolve to do, 
Leſt Aarenge Zebe your ſecret love ſhould know. 
d. Nerat without does for your ruin wait; . 
nd would you loſe the buckler of your Ste? 
jealous Empreſs lies within your arms, 
? [Foo haughty to endure aegledtedd charms: 
| our Son is dutcous , but as Man he's frail ; | 
nd juſt revenge o'er Virtue may prevail. | - 
Emp. Go then to Indamora, ſay from me, .H 


. ” 
\ 


8 wo lives depend upon her ſecreſie. / 
| id her conceal my paſſion from my Son. 
Though Aurenge Zebe return a Conqueror, 

zoth he and ſhe are ſtill within my power. 

Say, I'm a Father, but a Lover too ; 
uch to my Son, more to my ſelf | owe. 

hen ſhe receives him, to her words give law; 

\nd even the kindneſs of her glances awe. 


dee, he appears? „ 
=. ( 4feer a ſhort whiſper, Arimant departs: 


| Enter Aurenge-Zebe Dianet, and Attendants , - 
Aurenge- Zebe kneels to his Father, and kiſſes his hand. 


Aur.” My vows have been ſucceſsful as my fword : 
y prayers are heard, you have your health reſtor'd. 
dace more tis given me to behold your face; | 
de beſt of Kings and Fathers to embrace. 
 Fardon my tears; tis joy which bids em flow , 

joy which never was ſincere till now, 
lat which my conqueſt gave, I could not prize; 


Irive; 


— 


But 


\ 


44 AURENGE-ZEBE : Or, 
Or'twas imperfect till I ſaw your eyes. 
Emp. Turn the diſcourſe: Lhavea reaſon why 
I would not have you ſpeak ſo tenderly. 
Knew you what ſhame your kind expreſſions bring, 
You-would in pity ſparea wretched King. 

Aur. A King! Yourob me, Sir, of half my due: 
You have a dearer name, a Father too | 
Imp. 1 had that name. = 

Aur.— What have I faid or done, 

p That I no longer muſt be call'd your Son? | , 

„ Tis in that name, Heaven knows, I glory more, 
Ilk̃h han that of Prince, or that of Conqueror. | 
Exp. Then you upbraid me; Iam pleas d to ſee 
You're not ſo perfect, but can fail, like me. 

J have no God to deal with. 5 
Aur —-NowI fing | 
Some ly Court-Devil has ſeduc'd your mind: 
Fill'd it with blak ſuſpicions, not your own, 
And all my actions through falſe opticks ſhown. 
Ine er did Crowns ambitiouſly regard: 
Honour ſought, the generous mind's reward. 
Long may you live: While you the Scepter ſway , 
I ſhall beftill moſt happy to obey. 3 | 
Exp. Oh Aurenge-Zebe! thy virtues ſhine too bright. 
They flaſh too fierce ; I, like the bird of night, 0 
Shut my dull eyes, and ſicken at the fight. 
Thou haſt deſerv'd more love than I can ſhow : 
But tis thy fate to give, and mine to owe. 
Thou ſeeſt me much diſtemper d iu my mind: 
Pull'd back, and then puſh'd forward to be kind. 
Virtue. and — fain I wou d my ſilence break: 
But have not yet the confidence to ſpeak. 
Leave me, and to thy needful reſt repair. 
Aur. Reſt is not ſuiting with a Lover's care; 
1 have not yet my Indamora ſeen. (Ju. going. 
mp. Some what | had forgot: Come back again : 
So weary of a Father's company ! | Ne 
Aur. Sir. . 


. 
1 


tie GRE ATM O Uf. ip 

Emp. You made me no relation of the Fight, | 
gelides , a Rebels Army is in ſigt. 
Wadvilc re e "W VOY 4 
He goes to Indamors; I ſhould take e 
kind of envious joy to keep him bacx. 5 


le: 


et to detain him makes my love appear: 1 
hate his preſence, and his abſence fear. [ Exit. 
Aur. To ſome now Clime, or to thy native sky. 
) friendleſs and forſaken Virtue fly. | 
Thy Indian air is deadly to thee grown: 
Deceit and canker d malice rule thy Throne. 
hy did my Arms in battel proſp'rous prove, 
To gain the barren priſe of filial love; 
Ke he beſt of Kings by Women is milled, 
harm'd by the witchcraft ofa ſecond bed. | 
gainſt my ſelfI Victories have won , . 
ind by my fatal abſence am undone. 


Jo bim Indamora, with Arimant, 


Put here ſhe comes? 1 
a the calm harbour of whoſe gentle breaſt , 
My tempeſt-beaten Soul may ſafely reft. | 
Oh, my heart's joy ! What e er my ſorrows be, 
hey ceaſe and vaniſh in beholding thee: 
are ſhuns thy walks; as at the chearful light, 
he groaning Ghoſts and birds obſcene take flight. 
y this one view, all my paſt pains are paid: 
And all I have to come more eaſie made. 
Ind. Such ſulleu Planets at my birth did ſhine , 
hey threaten every fortune mixt with mine. 
ly the purſuit of my diſaſtrous love, 
nd from unhappy neighbourhood remove. | 
| Aur. Bid the laborious Hind, Wes: _ 
| , [hoſe harden'd hands did long in tillage toil, a 
Is g0in$-Neglet the promis d harveſt of the ſoil. | 
zan : Should 1, whocultivated love with blood, 
IR: Pekuſe, poſſeſſion of approaching good : 


Em: 


ight. ) 


ERnis d by high fancy, and bylow deſtro 7d, 


| 
. 
. 
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lud. Love is an airy good.. Opinion makes 


Which he who only thinks he has, partakes, 
Seen by a ſtrong Imagination's beam "200 
That tricks and drefles up the gaudy dream. 
Preſented ſo , with rapture tis enjoy d; 1 


Aur. If — be viſion, mine has all the fire, 


| Whi in firſt dreams young e 7271 inſpire; 
I dream, in you, our promis d P 


An Apes tumult ofcontinu'd bliſs. 
But you have ſtill your happineſs in doubt: 
Or ac tis paſt, and you have dreamt itout. - 
Ind Perhaps not ſo. | 
Aur -—Can Indamora prove 
wig ps you love - 
h 


So alter d! Is it but, 3 
Then farewel all. It t in you to and 


A balm, to cure my muc ie. diſtemper'd mind. 


Ng I came togrieve a Father's teartetrang'l; * 


But little thought to find a Miſtreſs chang c. 
Nature herfelfis chang d to puniſhme; 


virtue turn'd Vice, and F ach Incouſtancy. - 


Ind. You heard me not inconſtancy confeſs: \ 
*T was but a friends advice to love me leſs. 
Who knows what adverſe Fortune may befall ? 


Arm well your mind; hope little, and fear all. 
Hope, with a goodly ah teeds your eye; 
' Shows, from a riſing ground poſſeſſion nigh; 


Shortens the diſtance, or o'er looks it quite: 


So eaſie tis to travel with the ſight. 


Hur. Then to deſpair you would my love betray , 


By taking Hope, its laſt kind friend, away. 


You hold the glaſs, but turn the perſpective, 
And farther off the leſſen d object drive. 
You bid me fear: in that your change I know : | 
You would prepare me for the comin blow. . 
But, to prevent you , take my laſt « 4 
PII {adly tell my ſelf, you are untrue, 


Rather than tap 6 hey it told by you, ay 


- p | 6 Y mY 
. 7 


=P 5 


"The GRE AT-MOGUL, 17 
Is. Stay, Aurenge-Zebe, I muſt not let you go; >» 
And yet b lieve your {elf your own worſt Foe: 5 
Think 1 am true, and ſeek no more to know. 
Let in my breaſt the fatal ſecret lie, 
Tias fad riddle , which, if known, we die. : 
+ (Seemmgro 0 
Aur. Fair Hypocrite, Jeu foto NE : 
Your ſilence argues you ask time to feign. 
Once more, farewel : The ſnare in fight is laid, 
Tis my own fault if Iam now betray'd. ¶ Going again. 
Ind. Vet once more ſtay, you ſhall believe me true, 
Though in one fate I wrap my ſelf and you. | 
Your abſence— | 
Arim. —Hold; you know the beben 
Imuſt obey; you only can withſtand 
Your own mis-hap ; I beg you on my knee, 
Le not unhappy by your own decree. - 
Aur. Speak, Madam, by (if that be relic Oath) * 
Your Love, Em pleas d we ſhould be rain'd both. 
Both is a ſound of joy. 
In death's dark bow'rs « our Bridals we will keep: 
And his cold hand 
I sball draw the canal whili ws go de meg = 
b Ind. Know then, that Man whom both of us didtruſt, ; 
Inas been to you unkind | to me unjuſt. 5 
Ire Guardian of my faith ſo falſe did prove, 
As to folicite me with lawleſs loves © © | 
UPray'd, promis d, threaten'd, all that Man could a6; 
Js» ] Baſe as he's great; and need l tell you wh? 
Agr. Yes; for Ill not believe my Father meant; | 
Speak quickly. and my impious thoughts prevent. 
Ind. You've {aid {I wiſh dould ſome other name! 
Arim. My duty muſt excuſe Wes oe enn blame, 
A Guardthere. chad : 
1 1 Entar Guards, | 


Au. Slave, forme? C 
3 5 5 


* 6 — 
* N . as 


* 
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Arim. = My orders are 

Tine this Dhincela, whom the laws of War 
Log fince made priſoner. | 

Aur. Villain, | | 

Arim. — Sir, Iknow 

Your birth; nor durſt another call me ſo. 


Aur. I have redeem'd her ; and as mine ſhe's\ree. isf 

pot. You may have right to give her liberty : of 

But with your Father. Sir, that right diſpute ; 7 
For his commands to me were abſolute; 

If ſhe diſclos d his love, to uſe the right Vs Au 


5 Of War, and to ſecure her from your fight. | 


Aur. Vl reſcue her, or die. [ Draws. 

And you, my Friends, tho few , ———— 

Io ſee your Gen'rals Miſtreſs made a Slave. (All draw. 
Ind. Hold, my dear Love l if ſa much pow'r there lies, 

As once you own'd, in Indamora s eyes. 

Loſe not the honour you have early won; 

But ſtand the blameleſs pattern of a Son. 

My love your claim inviolate ſecures: 

Tis writ in Fate, I can be only yours. 

My tufferings for you make your heart my due: 

Be worthy me, as law worthy you. 

Aur. Putting up his Sword, 

I've thought, and bleſs d be you who gave me time: 

My Virtue was ſurpriz d into a crime. 

Strong Virtue, like ſtrong Nature, troggles ſtill; 

Exerts it ſelf, and then throws off the ill. 

I toa Son's and Lover's praiſe aſpire; 

And muſtfulfil the parts which both require. 

How dear the cure of jealouſie has coſt! 

With too much care and tenderneſs Vare loſt! 
So the fond Youth from Hell redeem d e, 
2 back, ſhe yaniſh'd from his IP: ; 


a * 
: * 
- 
* — * 4 * : 
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Petwixt the ACTS, a Warlike "IR 
is plaid, ſhooting off Guns, and ſhouts 
of oldiers are heard as in an Aſault. 


Aurenge - Zebe „ Arimant, Aſaph Cham, 
Fazel Cham 7 RR” | 


av. | AURENGE-ZEBE: 


licks flat man could do. was by Morat peiform'd: : | 
he Fortreſs thrice himſelf in perſun ſtorm d. | 
Your Valour bravely did th Aſſault ſuſtain , | | = 
nd fill'd the moats and ditches with the ſlain. h 
ill, mad with rage, into the breach be fir d: 
lew Friends and Foes, and in the ſmoał tetir d. 
Arim To us you give what praiſes ate not due: 
lorat was thrice repſus d, but ihrice by you. 
igh , overall , ws your great condu& ſhown; 
ou ſought our ſafety, hut forgot your own. © 
7 5. Their Standard, planted on dhe dartlement | 
fla and death among he Soldiers fent: 
[ou the bold Omrak* banbled from ce wu. 
nd ſhouts of Victory purſu d his fall. | 
Faxe. To you, alone, we owe this beben dye" 
Por Wiycs and Children reſcy'd from the prey + 3 
| | ae ur own intereſt, Sir, where der youlead, 
W vom to o iG orber bead. | 
1 Soon. Your Fate Faowh, Ins bur your 
rally. comm R Ae 
uss hour hall brin of twenty thouſand hands. _ 
Aur, Let them who truly would appear my Friends ; > a 
nploy their ſwords; like mine, for fioble ende we 
| B 2 | 0 


c r. 
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No more Remember you have 2 done: 
Shall Treaſon end what Loyalty begun? 
I own nowrongs; ſome grievance l confeſs ; 
But Kings, like Gods, at their own timeredrefs, 
Yet, ſome becoming boldneſs I may uſe : | 
I've well deſery d, nor will he now refuſe, ( Aſide. 
Fl trike my fortunes with him ata heat, * 
And give him nat the leiſure to forget. oY 
| Exit attended by the Orarahs, 
Arim Oh! indamora, hide thoſe fatal eyes: a 
e Too deep wound whom they too ſoon — 
My Virtue, Prudence, Honour, Intereſt, all 
Before this Univerſal Monarch fall. a 
Beauty , like ice, our footing daes betray; | 
Whocan tread ture on the ſmooth lipper y way; 
Pleas'd with: we ſlide ſwiftly on, 


n 
lin Ladino.” 


Ind. 353 ird wil 
Theſe terras. walks within my limits are. 3 
I came to ſeek you... and to let you know. 114013 26W ww 
How much Ito your generous pity owe, | , | 
The King, when he defign'd you for my Guard,..' ; 
Reſoly'd fie would a ens, er = 
I OY —. 4 deceiv' 


= * 


But Gore, tra vagant... WW 1174 7: A & | 
They are not ings e 12 N 
2 ee, . Tk 


Deſire's the vat red humane mind, 
11 eee ee — role 


& 2 
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I could with = Fa | 
Ind. What? | Tauite : 
Aim Why did you ſpeak ? you've dated my lancy | 
sua io the approaching minute of delight. 
I muſt take breath — | : 
Frel therapture of wy wiſh renew, n 
ad tell yuu then, it terminates in ou. R 
Ind. Have you confider'd what th'event wouldbe . 
Or know you, Arimant your ſelf, or me? 
ere Ino Queen, did you my beauty weigh, 
My youth in bloom, your age in its decay? 
Arim. | my own judge, condemn'd my fl before: 
or pity aggravate my crime no more. 
So weak lam, | with a frown am ſlain: _— = 
ou need have us d but half ſo much diſdain. t Slzs +; 
Ind. I am not cruel yet to that 4 4. 
better thoughts both of your ſelf, and me. 
eauty a Monarch is, 185 
ich K ingly power maguificently proves 
y crowds of . and peopled Empire loves. 
ad ſuch a Slave as you , what Queen would loſe; 
bove the reſt, I Arima nt would chuſe: 
or counſel, ealoar 3 truth and kindneſs too, 
11 could wiſh in Man, I find in you. 
I 4rim What Lover could to greater joy be rais'd! 
um, methinks, a God, by you thus prais d 
II To what may not deſert. like yours, _—_ A 
Pu have all qualities that fita Friend. _ 
I rim. So Mariners miſtake the promis'd coalt; 
„ad, with fall fails, onthe blind rocks we loſt. . | 
© Whink you my aged veins ſo faintly beat, ; 
" They riſe no higher than to friendſhips heat 
I *  Foweak your charms, that. like a winters ni = fy 
des vinklivg with Stars, they ireeze me while — light? 
WE iſtake me not, good Arimant . | 8 


— — - — 


| cial Beauty 5 pow'r and what my charms can do. 

Noa your owa talent haye not learn d ſo well r U. 

1 * 5 , "—_ can ne'er exe. ans 8 
1 * 3 9 


. 
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 Wou can at moſt, 
To an indiff rent Lovers praiſe pretend; - 

But you would ſpoil an admirable Fried. 
Ain Never was Amity ſo highly priz d; 
Nor ever any Love ſo much 9 | 
Ev'n to my ſelf ridiculous I grow 
And would be an ile but how. wa ty | | 

Ind. Do not. — anger, like your loves is 1 vain: Heir 
When c er I pleaſe, „ | 


Knowing what pow'r I have your will to ng 2 
Il uſe it; for I need juſt ſuch a Friend. | Fa 
You muſt perform, not what you thinkis fit nis j 


But to hat- ever I propoſe , ſubmit. 

Arim. Madam, you have a ſtrange aſcendant gain What 
| You uſe me like a Courſer, ſpuri d and rein d: Hef 
If I fly out, my fierceneſs you command. 
Then ſooth,, and gently ſtroke me with your | hand. 
Impoſe ; but uſe your pow'rot taxing well: 
When us cannot pay, they ſoon rebel. 


Enter the Emperour auen by them. 


Ind. My Rebels puniſhment would cafie prove: 
You know y are in bo y pow'r by making love. 
Arim Would I, Shout diſpute, your will obey, 
And could you, in return, my life betray ? 
Em. What danger, Arimant, is this you fear? 
Or what love ſecret which I muſt not hear ? : 
Theſe alter d looks ſome inward motion ſhow, 
His cheeks are ps and yours with bluſhes ww 
Tok 
Ind Tis what , with juſtice ,. may my anger money; 
He has been bold. and talk d to me of love. | 
a Lam berray'd, and ſhall be doom'd to die 
[4 
Emp. Didhe , my Slave, vinfinge to look ſo high 
That crawlinginſe&, who from mud „ 


Warm'd by mybeams, 12 Kigdled into Man ? 


Purſthe, who does ne my p , 7 
Intrench on Love, great prerogative ? 
Print his baſe date 3p in? 
"Tis Treaſon ifhe ſtamp his Love with mine. 

Anm. Tis true, 1 have beer bold, but if it be 
A crime | 
Ind.—He means, tis only ſo to me. 
You, Sir, ſhould praiſe bat! muſt difipptove: 
He inſolently talk'd to me of lobe? 
But, Sir, *twas yours; he made it in your name; 
You , if you pleaſe, may all he ſaid diſclaim. | 
Fx 1 muſt diſclaim whate er he can expreſs : 
His groveling ſenſe will ſhew my paſſion le: 
not ſtay; if what he Gid my meſſagebe, 
What fear, what danger could arrive from me: 
He faid, he fear'd you would his ma | 

Ind. Should he preſume again, perhaps I may. 
Though in your hands he —— not his life, 
Remember, Sir, your Fury of a Wife: f 
The „not . to be reveng'd on 
The Agents of your paſſion will urls 

It N nam d rm ſick that day; 

The Saudi is mortal, and frights life away. 


f Forgive me, Arimant , my jealous thoug t; z 
obe Diſtruſt in Lovers is the tender ſt fault. 
Leave me, and tell thy ſelf in my excuſe, 
| Ive, anda Crown , no tivalſhip can bear; 


And precious things are {till poſſeſs'd with fear, 


lis, Madam, my excuſe to you may plead; - 
Love ſhould forgive the faults which love has made. 
"| Ind. From me, what pardon can you hope to have, - 
Robb d of my love and treated as a Slave? 
4; \ | Emp. Force is the laſt relief which Lovers find: 
e Und 5 the beſt excuſe of Woman kind, 
ind. Force never yet a generous heart did gain; 
We yield on parley, but are ſtorm'din vain. 
onſtraint in all * the pleaſure 1 leſs ; j 
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[ Exit Arimant bowing 
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Sweet ihe love which comes with willingneſs. . 

Emp No; 'tis refiſtance that inflames dekre 2 
Sharpens the darts of Love, and blows his fire. 
Love is diſarm'd that meets with too much caſe! 

He languiſhes, and does not care to pleaſe. | 
And therefore tis your golden fruit you guard 
With ſo much care, to make poſſeſſion hard, 

Ind. Was't not enough, you took my Crown away, 
But cruelly you muſt my love betray? 

1 was well pleas'd to have trausferr d my right, 

And better chang d your claim of Jawleſs might, 
By taking him, whom you eſteem d above 

"IE other Sons, and taught mefirſt to love. 
| mp. My Son, by my command his courſe mult ſteer; 
I badet him love, I bid him now forbear. 
If you have any kindneſs for him ſtill, | 
Adviſe him not to ſhock a Father's will. \ + 
Ind. Muſt I adyiſe? ? 

Then let me ſee him, and1'll try t obey. 

Emp. I had forgot, and dare not truſt your way. 
But ſend him word, 

He has not herean Army to command: 
Remember he and you are in my hand. 
Ind. Yes, ina Father's hand, whom he has ſery! 
And, with the hazard of his life, - preſerv'd. 
But piety to you, unhappy Prince, 
Becomesa crime, andduty an offence : 
Againſt your ſelf you with your Foes combine, 
And ſeem your on deſtruction to deſigu. 
8 You may be pleas d your politics toſpare: | 
; Im d enough, and can my ſelt take care. 

Ind. Advice from me was, I confels, too bold: 
Y* are old enough, it may be, Sir, too old. And: 

Emp. Youpleaſe your {elf with your cantempr of ageſCalm 
But Love neglected , will convert to rage · | nd | 

If on your head my fury does not turn, et © 
Thank that fond dotage which ſo much you 8 Wich 
But, in another $ e you: may r N 


There 79.4 


* 
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here's warmth for * left. . not for love. 


Re. enter Arimant. | 


Arim. The Empreſs has the anti chambers paſt, 
nd this way moves with a diſorder'd haſte: 
| Her brows, the ſtormy, marks of anger bear. 
way, Emp. Madam , retire: She muſt not find you here. 
| [ Exit Indamora with Arimant. 95 


Enter Nourmahal baſil. 


© Nour. What have I done, that Mapa muſt prove 
he ſcorn and triumph of a Rival's love 7 
My eyes are (till the ſame, each glance, each grace, 2 


ſteer; 


Leep their firſt luſtre, and maintain their nes; 
Not ſecond yet to any other face. 

Emy. What rage tranſports you? Are you well awake? 
uch dreams-diftracted minds in f eaversmake 
Naur. Thoſe feavers you have giv'n, thoſe dreams 
By broken faith, and an abandon 'd bed. (have bred, 
Such viſions hourly paſs before my fight ; | 

| hich from my eyes their balmy {lumbers * » 4 
rv/d ; Wathe ſevereſt ſilence of the night. 

iſions which in this Citadel are ſeen; 

Bright, glorious viſions ofa Rival Queen. 
Lp. Have patience , my firſt flames can ne'er decay: 1 
heſe are but dreams, and ſoon will paſs a-wry. 4 

Thou know'ſt, my heart, my Empire, all isthine: 3 75 | 
Ia thy own heav'n of love ſerenely ſbine: | 
air as the face of Nature did appear,, -.- + - 


1: [When flowers firſt peep'd, and trees did bloſſoms bear, 
And winter had not yet deform'd th inverted year. | 
of ageſcalm as the breath which fans our eaſtern Groves, 3 
nd bright as when thy eyes firſt lighted up our oe. [ 
et our eternal peace be feal'd by this 
Wich the firſt ardour of a ouprial kits. ¶ Offers o 110 ber. | 


Nour, Me would you have, me your faint kiſſes prove, 


There | * "WM 9 The 
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The dregs and droppings of enervate love ? 
Moſt I your cold long. labouring age ſuſtain, 
And be to empty joys provoł d in vain ? 

Receive you ſighing after other charms, 

And take an ablent Husband in my arms? IT 
| Emp. Even theſe reproaches I can bear from you, 
You doubted of my love, believe it true. 
Nothing but love this patience could produce, 

And I allow your rage that kind excuſe. | 
Nou. Callit not patience, tis your guilt lands mute 
You have a cauſe too foul to bear diſpute. 

Tou wrong me firſt, and urge my rage to riſe, | You 


Then I mult paſs for mad, you, meekand wiſe, 


E 
Good Man, plead merit by your ſoft replies. Whi 
Vain privilege, poor Women have of tongue: 1 
Man can ſtand ſilent, and reſolve on wrong. Diſſe 


What can I more? my friendſhip you refuſe; Y 
Anion even my mildneſs, 8 = 
Nour. Yourſullen filence cheats not me, falſe Man; I Or if 

I know you think the bloudieſt things you can. 
Could you accuſe me, you would raiſe your voice: Tho! 


Watch for my crimes, and in my guilt rejo 
But my known virtueis from ſcandal free , Fe * 
And leaves no ſhadow for your calumny. Lov 
Such virtue is the plague of human life: Cha 
A virtuous Woman, but a curſed Wiſe. or! 
In vain of pompous chaſtity y are proud? N 
Virtue's adultery of the tongue when loud. | The 
I. with leſs pain, a Proftitute could bear, a | Nor 
Than the ſhrill ſound of virtue, virtue hear. ee Y You 
In unchaſte Wives ok en en 
There's yet a kind of recompenſing eaſe: \ This 
Vice keeps em humble, gives em care to pleaſe: All) 
But againſt clamorous virtue, what — 1 A Eag 
It ſtops our mouths, and gives your noiſe pretence. : Na 
Naur. Since Virtue does your indignation raiſe, Har 
'Tis pity but you had that Wife you praiſe. [oll 
F IAA. 


Home is the ſacred refuge 


And 5 you tix our henna wich e 15 
Emp. What can be ſweeter than our native — 

hither for eaſe, and ſoft repoſe, we come. 

ofour life, 

Secur'd from all but a Wife, 

If thence we fly, the cauſe admits no doubt: 


None but an inmate foe could force us out. 


Clamours , our privacies uneaſie make: 
Birds 23 neſts diſturb d, and beaſts their haunt 

Nour. Honour my crime that bes your loathing brod; 
You take no pleaſure in a virtuous bed. 

Emp. What pleaſure can there be in thateſtate, _ 

Which your unquietneſs has made me hate rt 
I ſhrink far off— c 
Diſſembling ſleep, but wakeful with the fright, 
The day takes the pleaſure ofthe night. 

Nour. My thoughts no other joys but pow'r parts 2 : 
Or if they did, they muſt be loſt in you. | 
And yet the fault not mine _ 
Though youth and beauty cannot warmth command 3 
The Sun in vain ſhines on the barren ſand. 

{ *Tis true, of marriage-bands I'm weary grown; 

Fes all ties, but thoſe that are his sn. 
Chains that are drag d, muſt needs uneaſie prove: 


or there's a God - like liberty in love. 


Nour. What's love to you? 
The bloom of beauty other years demands, 
Nor will be gather'd by ſuch wither'd hands: 
You importune it with a falſe deſire, 0 
Which ſparkles out, and makes no Golid firs. 


Thisimpudence of age, whence can it ſpring? 


All you expect, and yet you nothing bring. 
<=, to ask, . when you are paſt a grant; 
Nice in providing what you cannot want. 


Have conſcience: give not her you love this ITY 


Sollicite not your ſelf, and her, in vain. 
25 other debts may — 


* * 


But 
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23 AURENGE ZEBE:Or, 


That Jong contended prize tor which you fought. be | 


7 By which you have 
. re EEE erde I» dock 


i a 
* : Rad 
4 S - 
V'5 . | 2 
. % : * 


But Love is ſtrict, and will be paid in kind. 128 

Emp. Sure of all ills domeſtick re the worlt - 
When molt ſecure of bleſſings , we are curſt. ind n 
When we lay next us what we hold moſt dear, 0] 


Like Hercules, invenom'd ſhirts we wear, | f 
And cleaving miſchiefs. | n 
Nour. — What you merit, have: Pie: 

And ſhare, atleaſt, the miſeries you gave. 


Tour days will alarm. Tl haunt your 1 ; 


And, worſe than age, diſable your delights. 


May your ſick fame ſtill languiſh till it 9e: BAT 5 
AI offices of pow r neglected lye, 8 
And you grow cheap in every Subjects eye. 
Then, as the greateſt curſe that | can give; 
_ Unpity'd, — d; and after live. (Gin of 0 
mp. Stay; and now len. e 47 
How criminal Ces —— | — 
Tis not for Wives to puſh our crimes too far. © T 
Had you ſtill Miſtreis of your temper been. | e 
I had been modeſt, and not dwu d my ſin. A 
Tour fury hardens me, and hate er wrong + — 


You ſuffer, you have cancell'd by your tongue. 
A Guard there; ſeize her; ſhe ſhall know this hour, nly't 


' Whatia a Huxband's,and « Monarch's pow'r 0 1 ill lat 


be f 


aer Aurenge-Tebe, 


Nour, I fee for whom your charter you maintain: 2 


3 Ee aud my Son be {lain , 


That Zelyme'sambitiousRace may reign, 5 
Not ſo, you prom ied when my beauty drew 


All Aſias vows: when Perſialeft for you 
The Realm of Candabar for dow'r I brought: 


Au. The name of Step-Mother , your practis'd art, 
dwy Father's heart, K 


K 0 * 4 4 
She ws 


\ 


< 
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n. GREAT-MOGUL, | 0 
but begets not mine. 138 
e, my Father India's Empire guide: 
1 may no breach your nuptialvows divide. 
. Since love obliges not. cum Ee hour. 
dune the right of Man _— | 
1 is by Nature form'd your ſexes 0 
nd is himſelf the Canon of his bed. g * . 
2 bands of iron fetter d you ſhall bees: 
n eaſier yoke than what you put on me. | 
Aur. r is a 
et me your Royal clemency intreat; Te 


I 


crets of m fail are facred held; 

heir ſweet and bitter by the wiſe couctaPd. wb. 
trors of Wives reflect on Husbands ſtil © 
ud, when divulg d. proclaim you'vechoſen il u. | 
nd the myſterious pow'r of bed & throne, 0 


hould always be maintain'd, but rarely ſhown. 

Emp. ee B 
ves em courage to offend again 

F with 2 — — 

gain are pardon'd, and again offend; e 40 262 

athom our pity when they ſeem to et t ee 

nly to try how far we can forgive. Nn! 

ill lanching out into a ſea of Reife, 108 

hey ſcorn all pardon, and appear all wife 

ut be it as you pleaſe: for your lov'd fakes - 

his laſt & fruitleſs trial I will make 

all requeſts, your right of merit uſo: Wt NI. 


nd know , there ——— 0 bn. 
H. the u, and they remove fron. 


66 
Nour. You've done enough 5605 — 2 — 
he grace is vaniſtid, but th affront: remains. L 3 2 
lor ista grace. or for his merit done: | 
ou durſt no farther'; for you fear d my IY wan 
bis you have gain d by the rough varſe you prove vat 
m palt repentance; and you paſt my love. 245. 
my 4 1 the Worique er hore, - 
0 and. 


I cannot idle in your 


- AURE NGE-ZEBE : Or; 
M_ And yet worſe uſage had inoens d her more, 


But ſince by no obligement ſhe is ty d. 
Yoa muſt betimes for your defence provide. 


ſtand ; 


Rutbeg once more kay yieur Aras command. 


Two Battles your auſpicious cauſe bas wonz 0 ö 


My Sword can perfect what it has begun, 
And from your walls diſlodge that haughty Son 
Emp. My Sen, your nalour has this day been fach , 


None can enough 


admire, or praiſe too much. 


But now, With reaſon, your fucceſ{s I doubt: 


Her Faction's ſtrong 


within, his Arms without. | 


Aur. —— — fright , 
Lions they are in council, lambs in tight. 


But my own troops by Merzab led, arc near: 

I, by to-morrow's dau, expect em here. 

To favour em UII ally out ere day. 

And through our avghter'd Foes calage their way. 
Emp. Age has not yet 

So ſhrunk my finews.,. ar ſo chill'd my.veins „ 

But conſcious virtue in my breaſt — | 


But had l now 


al rap Ap with . my boiling youth? was gy 
vale of BalgforI fought, 


And from Bengaje their Captive Monarch brought; 

When Elephant gainſt Elephant did rear 

His trunk, and Caſtles juſtl'd in the air; 

My ſword thy way to Victory had ſhown, 

And ew d the conqueſt to it ſelf alone 
Aur. Thoſe fair ideas to my aid Fliall, | 

And emulate my greatoriginal. | 


Or, 


ifthey fail, Iwill invoke in Arms ĩ 


The power of Loye, and Indamora's 8 

| Emp. I doubt the happy influence of your Star; 
T' invoke, a Captives name bodes ill in ar. 

Aur. Sir, give me leave to ſay, whatever no) 
The omen prove, ĩt boded well to you. 


Your 1 promiſe, hen I went to fight, 


* 


a 90 


* 


7. GRE AT-MOGUL. 
Neuę d me to refign a Victor 's right. 

er liberty I fought for, and I won: 
ad claim it as your General, and your Son. 
Emp. My ears ſtill ring with nails, I'm vex d duden 
ongue-kill'd , and have not yet recover d breath. 
ſor will I be preſcrib'd my time by you: 
rſt end the War, and then your claim renew. 
hile to your conduct I my fortune truſt, 
Jo keep this pledge of duty is but juſt. 
Aur. Some hidden cauie your Jealouſie does move, 
r you could ne er ſuſpect my Loyal love. 
Emp. What love ſoever by an Heir is ſhown, 
We waits but time to ſtep into the Throne, 

ou re neither juſtifi'd, nor yet accus d: 
lean while, the Pris ner with reſpect is us d. 
Aur. I know the kindneſs of her Guardian ſuch, 
need not fear too little, but too much. 
| t how, Sir, how have you from vertue ſwery'd; 

Pr what fo ill return have I deſery'd ? * 

Jo doubt not me, nor have I ſpent my blood, 
o have my faith no better underſtood: 

our Soul's above the baſeneſs of diſtruſt: 
lothing but Love could make you ſo unjuſt. | 
Emp. You know your Rival then zand know tis fit, „ 
heSon's ſhould to the Father's claim ſubmit, _ E 
Aur. Sons may have right which they can never quit: 
our ſelf firſt made that title which I claim: 5 
irſt bid me love, and authoris d my flame. 

Emp. The value of my gift I did not know: 
| could give, I can reſume it too. 
Aur. Recal your giſt, for I your power confeſs: | 
at firſt, take back my life, a gift that's leſs: 
Jong life would now bat along burthen prove: 
Tou eee 20d Lay 21 

i grief lets unbecomiog ſpeeches 
9 aul have dy d, e dee 
E Inp- Witneſs ye Pow?rs, 


wo” much LuSer and bow long frore 40d 6246 
Oblig'd  Agualt 


31 


wg kt 


1 J 


a ha your love. . 


Ot perjur d faith, and violated fame. 


All arguments in vain, I urg'd and weigh'd: 


3 - AURENGE-ZEBE : Or, 
Againſtth'aſſaults of this imperious love! 
I repreſented to my ſelf the ſhame 


Your great deſerts, how ill they were repay'd $ 


For mighty Love, who prudence does deſpiſe, 
For reaſon, ſhew'd: me-Indamora's eyes. 
What would you more, my crime I fadly view, 
Acknowledge , amaſham'd , and yet purſue. 
Aur. Since you can love and yet your error ſee, 
The ſame reſiſtleſs pow'r may plead for me. 
With no leſs ardor ł my claim purſue : ' 
I love; and cannot yield her even to you. 
. Emp. Yourelder Brothers, tho o ercome, have righ 
The Loungeſt yet in Arms prepar'd to fig Ne 
But, yielding her, I firmly have decreed , 
- That you alone to Empire ſhall ſucceed. 
Aur. To after Ages let me ſtand a ſhame , 
When I exchange for Crowyns my love or fame. 
You might have found a mercenary Son, 
To profit of the Battels he had won; 
Had I been ſuch what hinder'd me to take | 
The Crown? Nor had th exchange been yours to wak 
_ While you are living, I no right pretend; 
Wear it, and let it where you pleaſe, deſcend, 
But from my love, tis facrilege to part; 
There, there's my Throne in Indamora's heart. 
Emp Tis in her heart alone that you muſt reign ; 
You'll find her perſon difficult to gain. 
Give willingly what I can take by force 
And know, obedience is your ſafeſt courſe. 
Aur. Im taught by Honours e to obey 3 ; 
Fear to obedience is a {laviſh way 
If ought my want ofduty could beget; 7 25 
Lou take the moſt prevailing means, to threat: 
Pardon your blood that boils within my veins ; ; ber r 
Ir riſes high, and menacing diſdaius. t. 
| "I ** _—_—_— to me no dreadful names „ Yprid 


— 


wan 


n; 


Tl * they hate, aces: they fear, 


. R 


De GRE AT-MOGULYL. 1 
3 eee ee AF 
hting fields, where our acquaintance grew, 0 d 
1 57 ; and contemn'd him firſt for you. a $25 
Emp. Of formal duty make no more thy boaſt 1 


0 bys Fiſobey' where it concerns me molt, | 


with both hands thus to puſh back a Crown : 
Ind headlong caft thy ſelf from Empire down. 
Though Nourmahal I hate, her Son ſhall reign: | 
ngloriousthou , by thy own fault remain. 
[hy younger Brother I'll admit this hour: 
o mine ſhall be thy Miſtreſs, his thy pow] r. * [ Exit; 
Aur. How vain is Virtue which directs our ways 
hrough certain danger, to uncertain praiſe ! 
jarren and airy name! Thee Fortune flies; 
Vith thy lean Train, the Pious and the Wile. 
Jeav'n takes thee at thy word, without regard; 
ind lets thee poorly be thine own reward. Wo 
he world is made for the — DO ee 4 
Vho ſtops at nothing, ſeizes all he en. 
uſtice to Merit does weak aid afford; 
he truſts her ballance, and * ſword. . ; 
irtue is nice to take what's not her πο n | 
nd , while ſhe long conſults, the prize is gone. 


Is 


To him Dianer. N 38 


Dia. Forgive the bearer ofunhappy news: | 
our alter'd Father openly purſues 
ſour ruin; and to compals his intent. 
or violent Morat in haſte has ent, - 

he Gates he order d all to beunbar'ds 
nd from the Market-place todraw the Guard. 
Arr. How look the People in this turn of State? 
Dia. They mourn your ruin as their proper fate z 
urfing the Empreis: for they think it done; 


J her procurement, to advance her Son. 


im too, though aw'd , they ſcarcely can forbear; . 
All 


* 9 


TY * AURENGC E-ZEBE: Or, 

All bent to riſe. would you appear their Chief, 
your own Troops come up to your relief. 
Aar. IIl treatad, and forfaken as I am, 


I I not bettnythe glory of my name: 
*Tis not for me have — a State. f 
| To buy un Empire at ſo baſe a rate: J 
. : Dis. The points of honour Poets may produce 3 
3 Trappings of life. for ornament, not uſe. 5 
Honour , which only does the name advance, 
Is the meer raving madnels of Romance. 
Pleas with a word, you may fittamely down; | 
And ſee your younger Brother force the Crown. 
| Aa. Iknow my fortune in extreams does lic : 
| The Sons of Indoſtan muſt Sata x 
That deſperate hazard does create; 
As he plays frankly who has leaft Eſtate; 
And Ne world the Coward will geſpiſe, 
When life's a blank, who pulls not for a pria e. 
Dis. Of all your knowledge, this vain fruit you hi 
To walk with eyes broad open to o your grave. | 
Aur. From what Ive ſaid , conclude without rex 
I neither would ufurp , nor tamely dy. | 
Tl attempt to fly. would guilt betray, or fear: 
Befides, *twere vain; the Fort's our priſon hare, 
Somewhat I have reſoly'd—. 
 Morat perhaps, has honour in his breaſt : 
And, in extreams, bold counſels are the beſt. 
Like em "rick remedies they laſt are try'd; 
And by th event condemn'd , or juſtify d. 
Preſence of mind, « and courage in diſtreſs, 
Are more than S bee 


. The derne 4 
A 0 2 III. 


„An 5 wth ; 4 Letter in bis ban; 
I Indamora. 


ARIMANT. 


\ NDI the Meſſenger to him from a: 
Your Empire you to tyranny purſue: = 

ou lay commmands, both cruel and unjuſt; / 

oſerve my Rival, and betray my truſt. 8 


Ind. Lou firſt betray d your truſt in loving mos 
\nd ſhould not I my own advantage ſee? 


Serving my love, you may my — | 
ou know the reſt of your: 
ou muſt, my Arimant, Nee 
Tis in your nature, and your noble mind. 
Arim. I'll to the King, and rait my cruſt refign. 
Ind. His truſt you may, but you ſhall never mine. 
Heay'n made you love me for no other end, 
2 But to become my conſident and friend. 
\s ſuch, I keep no ſecret from your 1. 9 
nd therefore make you j how ill I write : 
ead it, and tell me freely then your mind: 
f'tis indĩted as I meant ĩt kind. | | 
Arim. Reading. ] 1 ak not den 
] ut only for your ſato—I U read n more: 
J % for wy wn; ur for yew nes, Jl 
Leſs on, 7 —ͤ— 
nother line Rich — 'd — —— 5 
11 Reading. ] Heav'n | ſhe goes 01—yet mote und yet 
Each Sentence is a dagger to my mind. * 
Reading.] See mo this night 
bank Fortune, who did ſuch a Friend provide , 
AC or faithful (all * Your Guiũe 
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AVRENGE-ZEBE:Or, 
Not only to be made an inſtrument , _ 2 


But pre · ingag d without my own conſent. = 
Ind. Unknown t ingage you ſtill augments my ſcore, 


And gives you ſcope of meriting the more. 
Some int reſt in their actions muſt confeſs; 
None merit, but in hope they may poſſeſs. 

The fatal paper rather let me tear, 
Than like Bellerophan my own Sentence bear. 

Ind, You may, but twill not be your beſt advice; 
*Twill only give me pains of writing twice. | 
Tou know you muſt obey me, ſoon or late: 
Why ſhould you vainly ſtruggle with your fate? 


Axim. Ithank thee, Heay'n , thou haſt been won) ure ſ 
hy am l thus to Slavery defign'd, (drous kind) our 
And yet am cheated with a free- born mind? Droop 
Or make thy orders with my reaſon ſute , 0 Mel 
Dr let me live by ſenſe a glorious Brute ( She from hich 
You frown, and I obey with ſpeed, before ut yo 
That dreadful Sentence comes, See me no more! Por th 


Ind. 


See me no more that ſound, methinks, 1 hear 5 
nd t 


Like the laſt Trumpet thund'ring in my ear. 


8 a We're 

ff Enter Solyman. * - em 

A nos, 1 Morat 

Solym: The Princeſs Meleſinda bath'd in tears, Mel 
And toſs'd alternately with hopes and fears, ch tl 
If your affairs ſuch leĩſure can afford, - _ FFould 
Would learn from you the fortunes of her Lord, Nlanki 


Arim. Tell her, that I ſome certainty may bring, I woul 
I go this minute to attend the King. Ne. ind w 
Ind. This lonely Turtle I defire to ſec: by Ind. 
Grief, though not cur d, is eas'd by company. [ repal Heav 
Arm. ToSolym.] Say, if ſhepleaſe, ſhe hither mi Mel. 
And breath the treſhneſs ofthe open air. [Exit Solynf bort i 
ind. Poor Princeſs! How I pity her eſtate, Pet ſhe 
Wrapt in the ruins of her Husband's fate; Poeme l 


She mourn d erat ſhouldin Rebellion riſe; : | 4 Ind. 


N 


Fe GREAT-MOGUL,. 5 
. and ſhe's the ſacriſice. | 
Arm. Nor knowing his deſign, it Court ſhe nd; 
ill, by command, . was made. 

ce v 
15 chains with Roman conſtancy ſhe bote; | 
ut that, perhaps an Indian Wite's is more. . 
Ind. Go, bring her comfort: leave me here alone. 
Arim. My love muſt ſtill be in obedience ſhown. 
: [ Exic Arim. 


nter Meleſinda „ led by Solyman, * retires afterwards 


core, 


ce; 


Ind. When ul Sorrow in her pow appears 
7on- Pure ſhe is dreſs d in Meleſsnda's tears. 
ind our head reclin'd , as hiding grief from view, 
Poroops like a Roſe, ſurcharg d with morning dew. 
Mel. Can Flow'rs but droop in abſence of the Sun , 
Vhich wak'd their ſweets? and mine, alas! is gone. 
ut you the nobleſt charity expreſs: _ 
Wor they who ſhine in Courts ſtill hun diftreſs. 
lud. Diſtreſs'd my ſelf, like you, confin'd I live: 
nd threfore can compaſſion t take, and give. _ 
We're both Love's Captives, but with fate ſo crof , 
Ine muſt be happy by the others loſs. | 
erat or Aurenge- Zebe mult fall this day. | 

Mel. Too truly Tamerlain s Succeſſors they, . 
xch thinks a World too little for his ſway. 
ould you and I the ſame pretences bring. 

ankind ſhould with morecaſe receive a King : 
would to you the narrow World reſign , 
nd want no Empire while Morat was mine, 

Ind. Wiſh'd freedom I preſage you ſoon will find; 
[ repaiſf Heav'n be juſt, and be to vertue kind. 
aer mal Mel. Quite otherwiſe my mind foretels my fate : 
ort is my life, and thar unfortunate, 
et/ſhould I not complain would Heav'n afford 
ame little time, ere death, to ſce my Lord. 

Ind. Theſe thoughts are but e melancholy” s food: 


Ie C 3 | Rais d 
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ee 9 
But whavioc'or our jarring fortuncs prove , 


— 


Thaug e „ eee 
Mel Su our loves as * = ha ara 
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5 ah L — 
To them Arimant. 

4 3 furpriziog newsto bring Porn 
In teyo hours time, fince lat I fawthe King, he 
bi affairs of Court have wholly chang d their face: f uo 
1 Zubo is in diſgrace ; is F 
And your Morat (proclaim*d:the Succeſſor) 
Is call'd to awe the City with his Et 
Thoſe'F histriumphanteatry tell, 


And now the ſhouts waft neus the Ciradel. , 
Ind. See, Madam, ſee th event by me fare-ſhown; 
Ienvy not your chance, butgrieve my own. 

Mel. A ſo unexpected muſt lurprize: 
And more, becauſel am unus d toj — 2 

Ind. May all your wiſhes ever Prous be; 
But Im too much concern d ti event to (ce : 
My eyes too tender are — | 
To view my Lord become the public ſoorn: Keen 
I came to comfort, and 1 — 


Mel. Stay , Plinot ſee my Lord No pi 
Before I give your ſorrow-ſome aller. I ſear 
And pay the charity you lent my grief. Woul 
Here he 7 all ſce me firſtwith you confin'd: | With; 

Ang if your Virtue fail to move his mind, And ſ 
Ill uſe my ind reſt that he may be kind. Em 
Fear not. Inever mov d him yet in vain. ; _ 

ut I 


Ind. So fair a pleader any cauſe ma y 


- * Mel. I have no taſte, methinks, may pin. — And u 


For black preſages all my hopes deſtroy. 
Die, ſomething whiſpers, Meleſinda dio; 


Fulfl, fulkl thy mourntul deſtiny. 


neisagleamofbliſaroohotrolat,.  - 
atry it ſhines, and will be ſoon o'ercaſt. 


. iodamora and Mclefinda Re. ant as inp the Chamber," 


bu Arim. Fortune ſeems weary grown. of aue u., 5 
Vhile to her new made Favourite, Marat, 

Jer laviſh hand is waſtfully profuſe : . | 

Vith Fame and flowing Honours tidedin., 

zorn on a {ſwelling current ſmooth beneath bim. 

he King and haughty Empreſ to ou wonder, 

f not atton d, yet ſee mingly at peace, 

s F ate for him that miracle reſerv d, 


Enter in Triumph, Emperor, lane. e, 


Tp. I have confefs'd I love. 
interpret fairly your deſigu, | 
$0 look not with ſeverer eyes on mine. 
our Fate has call'd you to th lmperial Saat: 
aduty be, as you in Arms are . | 
For Aurenge- Zebe a hated name is grown, \ 
nd Love leſs bearsa Rival than the Throne. 
Mor. To me, the crics of fighting fields ate charms: 
Keen be my fable, and of proof my arm: 
Mk no other bleſſing of my Stars. 
No prize but Fame , nor Miſtreſs but the Wars, 
I ſcarce am pleas'd I tamely mount the Throne : = 
Would Aarenge-Zebe had all their Souls in one: 
With all my elder Bothers I would fight, 
And ſo from partial Nature force my right. | 
Emp. Had we but laſting youth, and time to ſpare , 
Some might be thrown away on Fame and War, 
But Youth, the periſhing good runs on too faſt : 
I And un. enjoy d will ſpend it ſelf to waſte; 8 
Y3 Few know the uſe of life before tis paſt. 
| JHad I once more thy vigour to command | 
cad not ler it die upon my hand, . Wo 
| C4 No 


bring 


-. 
+.» 


wn; 


* 1 
* 


Ft They live, like Drones, upon the publick coſt. 
My Arms, from pole to pole the World ſhall ſhake; 


Ne er pleas d with ought above em, Prince, or God, 


Tbe little Emmets with the humane Soul, 


For wit, that ſcorn'd the World, and liv'd like me. ho 


| This day propitious to us all has been: 


AURENGE-ZEgE: Or, 
No hour of pleaſure ſhould paſs empty by, . _ 
Youth ſhould watch joys, and ſhoot*em as they fly. 
Mor. Methinks all pleaſure is in greatneſs found, 
Kings, like Heav'ns eye, ſhould ſpread their beams around; 
Pleas d to be ſeen, while Glory's race they run; 
Reſt is not for the Chariot of the Sun. 

Subjects are ſtiff-neck'd animals, they ſoon 
Feel ſlacken d reins, and pitch their Rider down- 

Emp. To thee that drudgery of Pow'r I give: 
Cares be thy lot; Reiguthou, and let me live. 
The Fort Lil keep for my {ecurity, 

Bus neſs and publick State refign to the. 

Mer. Luxurious Kings are to their People loſt; 


And, with my ſelf, keep all Mankind awake. . 

_ Emp. Believe me, Son, and needleſs trouble ſpars , 
*Tis a baſe World, and is not worth our care. N 
The Vulgar, a ſcares animated clod, 


Were Ia God, the drunken Globe ſhould roul. 


- Careforthemſelyes ; while at my caſe I fate, ou! 
And ſecond cauſes did the work of Fate. | nad 
or, if I-would take care, that care, ſhould be, M 


To them Nourmahal 5 Zayda, and Attendants. A 
Nour. My dear Morat , [ Embracing her Son our 


ho 
Idar 
are 
hu: 
nd 
his 


You'renow a Monarch's Heir, and la Queen. 
Your youthfull Father now may quit the State , 
And find the eaſe he ſought, indulg'd by Fate. 
Cares ſha]l not keep him on the Throne awake, 
Nor break the golden ſlum bers he would take. 
Emp. In vain I ſtruggl d to the goal of life , 
While Rebel-Sons, and an imperious Wife 
still dragg'd me backwards into noiſe and ſtrife. 


/ / 
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Ine Be that remembrance loſt ; c bet my ay pride 
Tobe your pledge of peace on either fide. 


i 
und; To them Aurenge Zebe. „„ 


* With al th' aſſurance Innocence can bring PEN l 
Fearleſs without, becauſe ſecure within; | 
Arm'd with my courage, unconcern'd | ſee 
This pomp z a ſhame to you, a pride to me. 

hame is but where with wickedneſs tis join'd; ?. 
And, while no baſeneſs in this breaſt I find > 

have not loſt the birth-right of my mind. 

Emp. Children (the blind effect of Love and Chance , 

Form'd by their ſportive Parents ignorance) 
Bear from their birth th? impreſſions ofa Slave: 


Whom Heav'n for play- games firſt , and then for ſervice 
One then may be diſplae'd, and one may reign : (gave. 
and want of merit, render birth-right vain. 

Mor. Comes he t' upbraid us with his innocence ? 
Seize him, and take the preaching Brachman hence. 

Aur. Stay Sir; I, from my years, no merit plead: 

il my deſigns and atsto duty lead. [ To his Father, 
our life and glory are my only end; | 

nd for that prize I with Morat contend. 

Mor. Not him alone, Ll all Mankind defie: 
ho dares adventure more for both thaa 1? 
Any. I know you brave, and take you at your word 
hat preſent ſervice whichyou vaunt, afford. 
her Son ur two rebellious Brothers are not dead: ' 

N hough yanquiſh'd, yet again they gather head. 
I dare you, as your Rival ia reuown, 

ch out your Army from th' Imperial Town : 
buſe whom you pleaſe, the other leave to me: ; 
nd ſet our Father abſolutely free. 


are, 


/ 


e. 
* 


his, if you do, to end all future ſtrife, 
in conteut to lead a private life: a | ; 
« Disband my Army to ſecure the State. | 

or aim at more but leave the reſt to Fate, 


Cs 


Moriaj. Alch 


m 


love him more than to declare the cauſe. 


But, ſince my honour you ſo far ſuſpe& , 
Tis juſt I ſhould on your deſigns reflect. 
To prove your ſelf a Loyal Son, declare, 


4 AURENGE-LEBE: : Or, 


Mer. Fll do't : Draw out my Army on the plain: | 
Waris to mea paſtime, Peace a pain, 
Emp. To Morat. ] Think better firſt. 


- | To Aur.) You ſee your ſelf inclos'd beyond eſcape, 


And therefore, Proteus like, you change your ſhapo. 
Of promile prodigal, while pow'r you want, 
And preaching inthe ſelf.denying cant. - 
Moy. Plot better; for theſe arts too obvious are , 
Of gaining time , the maſter-peice of War: 


1s Anrenge-Zebs {0 known ? 


Aur. If Acts like mine, ö 
So far from int'reſt, profit or deſign, 
Can ſhow my heart, by thoſe I would be known ; But 


'Iwiſhyou — wal defend your own. | I ha 
My abſent Army for my Father fought; - Anc 
Tours, in theſe Walls, is to inſlave him brought. The 
If I come fingly , you an armed Gueſt, Cor 
The world with caſe may judge whoſe cauſe is beſt. Ma) 
Morat. My Father ſaw you ill deſigns purſue ; Mu, 
And my admiſſion ſhow'd his fear of you. E 


Aur. ” Himſelf beſt knows why he his love „ Con 
But ſtill T preſs our duty may be ſhown | 


By Arms. | 
Mor. —1'Il vanquiſh all his Foes alone. , 
Aur. You ſpeak as it you could the Fates command , 
And had no need of any other hand. | 


You'll lay down Arms when you conclude the War. M, 
Mor. No preſent anſwer your demand requires, Thot 
The War once done, I'll do what Heav'n inſpires. 'TisI 
And while the Sword this Monarchy ſecures , That 
Tis manag d by an abler arm than yours. | * 
Emp. Morat s deſign a doubtful meaning bears, But tf 


In Aurenge-· Zebe true Loyalty appears. 
He, for my ſafety, Goel his own deſpiſe ; 


/ 
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ieee I find his duty rife. 5 
| feel ay Virtue een, in my.ſoul, * 
But ſtronger paſſion does its powꝗ i contron u. 
vet whe eh your ruin to prevent, ( To Ayr. apart. 
You might be ſafe if you would give conſent. 
Aur, So to your welfare | of uſe may be. 
My life and death are are equal both to me. 
The Peoples hearts are yours, the Fort yet mine; 

. and Indamora's love reſign. 
am obſerv d, Remember that 1 give 
This my laſt proof of kindneſs; die, or live. 

Aur. Life, with my Indamora I would chuſe; 
But , loſing her, the end of living loſe. 
I had conſider d all I ought before: 
And fear of death can make me change no more, 
The peoples love ſo little I efteem, 
Condemn'd by you, I would not live by them. 
May he who muſt your favour now poſſeſs, I 
Much better ſerve you, and not love you leſs, 

Emp. I've heard you; and, to finiſhthedebate, 
ravs; ¶ commit that Rebel Pris'ner to the State. [D Lond. 
| | Mor, The deadly ae he ſhall begin this day » 
And languiſh with inſenſible decay. 

Agr. L hate the lingring ſummons to attend 
Death all at once would be the nobler end. 

Fate is un kind; methinksa General 4 

Should warm, and at the head of Armies fall. 

And my Ambition did that hope purſue , 
That ſo I might have dy'd in bght for you. 


and , 


( To his Father. 
ar. Mor. Would I had been diſpoſerofthy Stars: | 
my Thou ſhould'ſt have had thy wiſh, and dy d in Wars, 
Tis I. not thou, have reaſon to repine, 
That thou ſbouldſt fall by any hand, but mine. 
Aur. When thou wert form d Heav'n did a Man begin 

» | [I Butthe Brute Soul, by chance, was ſnufff'd i in, 85 
; Apart In woods and wilds thy Monarchy maintain, 

| Where valiant Bealts by force and rapine reign, 


Stig | 
Sti In | 


| Thegreateſt Rival, and the beſt belov d. 


44 AURENGE-ZEBE: Or,. 
In life's next ſcene, if Tranſmigration be, 
Some Bear or Lyon is relerv'd for ther. 
Mor. Take heed thou com'ſt not in that Lion's n 
I propheſie thou wilt thy Soul convey _ ; 
Into a Lamb, and be again my prey. ; 
Hence with that dreaming Prieſt. | 
. Nour. — Let me prepare 
be pois'nous draught : his death ſhall be my care: 
Near my Apartment let him Pris ner be, 
That I his hourly ebbs of life may ſee. 
' Aur. My life I would notranſom with a pray'r : 
lis vile, ſince tis not worth my Father's care. 
Igo not, Sir, indebted to my grave, 
Jou paid your ſelf, and took the life you 271 (Exit. 
Emp. O that I had more ſenſe of Virtne left, ( Aſidi. 
Or were of that, which yet remains, 3 
I've juſt enough to know how 1 offend, = 
And, to my ſhame, have not exoughto mend. 
Lead to the Moſque - 
Mor Love's pleaſures ,why ſhould dull Devotion ſtay? 
Heav'n to my Meliſmnda's wege | 
[Exeunt Emperor, Morat, and Train. 
Zaid. Sure Aureme- Zebs has ſome what of divine, 
W hoſe virtue through ſo dark a cloud can ſhine. 
Fortune has from Morat this day remov'd 


Naur. He is not yet remov'd. , 
Zaid.— He lives, tis true; 
But ſoon muſt die, and, what I mourn, by you. 
Neur. My Zaida, may thy words prophetick be; 
I rake the omen, let him die by me.(Embracing ker eagerly 
He ſtifld in my arms ſhall loſe his __ ih I ſou 
And life it {elf ſhall envious be of death. | 
Zaid. Bleſs me, you Pow'rs above? 
Nour.— Why doſt thou ſtart ? SOL 
s love fo ſtrange, or have not Ia heart? 
Could Aurenge-Zebe lo lovely ſeem tothee, 
And 1 want eyes that noble worth to ſee ? 
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by little ſoul was but to wonder mov'd: 
y ſenſe of it was higher, and I lov‚ d. 
hat Man, that Godlike Man, fo brave, ſo great! 
ut theſe are thy ſmall praiſes I repeat. _ 
m carry d by atide of love away: 
e's ome what more than I my ſelf can ſay. 
Zaid. Though all-th' Ideas you can form be true, 
e muſt not , cannot be poſſeſs d by ou. 
f contradicting int'reſt could be mixt, | | 
ature her ſelf hath caſt a bar betwixt. 
nd e're you reach to this inceſtuous love, 
ou muſt divine and humane rights remove. | 
Nour. Count this among the wonders Love has done: 
[ had forgot, he was my Husband's Son. 
Zayd. Nay more, you have forgot who is your own; 
or whom your care ſo long deſign'd the Throne. IR: 
Morat mult fall, if Awrenge- Zebe ſhould riſe. _ | 
Nour. Tis true; but who was e er in love, and wiſe? 
hy was that fatal knot of marriage ty d. 
hich did, by making us too near, divide? 
Divides me from my ſex ! for Heav'n, 1 find, . 
Excludes but me alone of Woman-kind. 
I and with guilt confounded , loſt with ſhame , 
And yet made wretched only by a name. 
It names have ſuch command on humane life, 
Loveſure's a name that's more divine than Wife. 
hat ſov*reign power all guilt from action takes. 
Atleaft the ſtains are beautiful it makes. 
Zayd. Th' incroaching ill you early ſhould opoſe: 
de; Platter'd, tis worſe , and by indulgence grows. 
age Nour. Alas! and what have I not ſaid or done? 
| fought it to the laſt ; and Love haswon 
A bloody conqueſt; which deſtruction brought, 
And ruin'd all the country where he fought, * 
Whether this paſſion from above was ſent. 
be fate of him Heav'o favours to prevent; 
Or as the curſe of Fortune in excels ; 


; hat, ſtretching, would beyondits reach poſſeſs, 


"35 


ye | 


Exit. 


Iſide. 


ſtay ? 


Train. 
8 


"Thy 


Ang 
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And, with a taſte , which plenty docs deprave., 

- Loaths lawful good, and lawileſs ill does crave ? 
Zayd. But yet conſider r 

Neur. No, tis loſs of time: 

Think how to further, not divert my crime. 

My artful engines inſtantly Fll move p 

And chuſe the ſoft and gentleſt hour of love. 

The under-provolt of the Fort is mine; 

But ſee , Morat! Ill whiſper my defign. 
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And 

Enter Morat with Arimaut , as talking: Attendant, The 
Arim. And for that cauſe was not in publick ſeen ; I He 
But ſtays in priſon with the Captive Queen. M 
Mor. Let my Attendants wait; I'll be alone: 1 
Where leaſt of ſtate, there moſt of love is ſhown. Suck 


Neur. My Son, your bus'neſs is not hard to-gueſs: 


Long abſence makes you eager to poſſeſs. (Jo Mon AM 

I will not importune you by my ſtay he.. 

dhe merits all the love which you can pay. And 

4 | | n (Exit with 225 He! 
| 1 N ke In hi 

Ne. mer Arimant with Melefinda, then Exit. Morat If exi 

| runs to Meleſinda and embraces her. - ne 

| WT TT R or, 

Mor. Should I not chide you, that you choſe to ſtay, Nor] 

la gloomy ſhades, and loſt a glorious day ? Tisa 


. Loſt the firſt- fruits of joy you ſhould poſſeſs, 
In my return, and made my Triumph leſs ? 
Mel. Should I not chide, that you could ſtay and ſee 
Thoſe joys, preferring publick pomp to me? 
Through my dark cell your ſhouts of Triumph rung; 
I beard with pleaſure; but I thought em long. 

"Mor. The publick will in Triumphs rudely ſhare: 
And Kings the rudeneſs of their joys muſt bear. 
But I made haſte to ſet my Captive free; 

And thought that work was only worthy me. 
The fame of ancient Matrons you purſue ; 
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And ſtand a blameleſs pattern to the new. 
| haye uot words to praiſe ſuch acts as theſe: 
But take my Heart and mould it as you pleaſe. 
Mel. A trial of your kindneſs I muſt make, 
Though not for mine ſo much as Virtue"sſake. 
The Queen of Caſimeer. f 
Mor. No more, my Love; 
That only ſuit I beg you not to move. 
That ſhe's in bonds for Aurenge- Zebe I know , | 
And ſhould, by my conſent, continue ſo. : | 
The good old Man, I fear, will pity ſhow. * 
My Father dotes, and let him ſtill dote on; 
He buys his Miſtreſs dearly with his Throne. . 
Mel. Sec her , and then be cruel if you can. . 
Mor. *Tis not with me as with a private Man: 
Such may be ſway'd by Honour, or by Love; 
But Monarchs, only by their int'reſt move. | 
Mel. Heav'n does a tribute for your pow'r demand, 
He leaves th' oppreſt and poor upon your hand. 
And thoſe who Stewards of his pity prove, 
He bleſſes, in return, with publick love. 
In his diſtreſs ſome miracle is ſhown + 
Ifexild, Heay'n reſtores him to his Throne. 
He needs no guard while any SubjeR's near, 
Nor, like his Tyrant neighbours, lives in fear. 
o ſtay if Nor plots th alarm to his retirements give : 
'Tis all Mankind's concern that he ſhould live, 
Mor. You promis d friendſhip in your low eſtate; 
And ſhould forget itin your better tate. | 
Such maxims are more plauſible than true; 
But ſomewhat muſt be giv'a to love and you, 
Il view this Captive Queen; to let her ſee, 
Pray'rs and complaints are loſt on ſuch as me. 
de: Mel I'll bear the news: Heav*n knows how much I'm 
That, by my care, th afflicted may be eas d. (pleas d, 
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Ind. I'll ſpare your pains, and venture out alone, 
Since you, fair Princeſs, my protection 6wn.. 
Nut you, brave Prince, a harder task muſt find; 
[ Kneeling to Morat who takes her 6 
In ſaving me, you would but half be kind. ; 
An humble Suppliant at your feet Ilie 
You have condemn'd my better part to die. 
Without my Aurenge-Zebe | cannot live; 
Revake his doom, or elſe my ſentence give. 
Mel. If Meleſinda in your love have part, 
Which, to ſuſpe&, would break my tender heart. 
If love, like mine, may for a Lover plead, 
By the chaſte pleaſures of our nuptial bed ; 
By all the int'reſts my paſt ſufferings make, 
And all I yet would ſuffer for your faks. 
By you your ſelf, the laſt and deareſt tye— 
"Mor. You move in vain; for Aurenge-Zebe mult dic, 
Ind. Could, that decree from any Brother come? 
Nature her {elf is ſentenc'd in your doom. 
Piety is no more; ſhe ſes her place 
 Uſurp'd by Monſters , and a ſavage race. 
From her ſoft eaſtern climes you drive her forth, 
To the cold manſions of the utmoſt north. | 
How can our Prophet ſuffer you to reign , 
When he looks down and ſees your Brother ſlain ? © 
Avenging Furies will your lite'purſue : | 
Think there's a Heavin, Morat, though not for you. 
Mel. Her words imprint a terror on my mind. 
What if this death, which is for him deſign d. 
Had been your doom, ( far be that Augury!) Por os 
And you, not Aurenge Zee, condemn'dtodie? our. 
Weigh well the various turns of humane fate ; y Fa 
And ſeek, by mercy, to ſecure your State. is pc 
Ind Had Heav'n the Crown for Aurenge Zebe deſign dn En 
Pity for you, bad pierc'd his generous mind. But yc 
Pity does with a noble nature ſuit: \s He 


\ 
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brother's life had ſuffer'd no diſpute. le nth 26h 

l things have right in life, our Prophert's care. 
ommandsthe beings ev'n of Brutes to ſpare. 

ho? int'reſt his reſtraint has juſtify'd , 

an life, and to a Brother, bedeny'd?, _ 

' Mor. All reaſons for his ſafety urg'd , 8 p 
ad yet methinks tis Heav'n to hear you ſpeak 
Mel. T is part of your own being to invade 
Mor. Nay, if ſhe fail to move, would you perſuade ? 


je, 


* 


(Turning to Ida mora. 


y Brother does aglorious fate puriue, 
envy him , that he muſt fall for you, 
t. le had deen baſe had he releas d his right, 
ot ſuch an Empire none but Kings ſhould ght. 
with a Father he diſputes this Prizes 
y wonder ceaſes when ſee theſe eyes. 


an Beauty , wonder, and not pity raiſe ? — 
Mor. Your interceſſion now is needlefs : 
detire, and let me ſpeak with her alone | 
[ Melefinda retires, weeping, to the ſide of the Theatre 
Veen, that you may not fruitleſs tears employ , 
( Taking Indamora's hand. 
bring you news to fill your heart with joy: 
Your Lover King ot all the Eaft ſhall reign : 
ſor Aurenge Zebe to-morrow ſhall be ſlain. 
Ind The hopes you rais'd y ave blaſted with a breath: 
| [ Starting back. 
With Triumphs you began , but end with — 
Did you not ſay, my i over ſhould be king? 
Mor. I, in Morat, the beſt of Lovers bring. 
or one forſaken both of Earth and Heaven, 
our kinder Stars a noble: choice have given. 
y Father, while Ipleaſe, a King appears; 
is pow is more declining than his y ears. 
n Emperour and Lover but in ſbow: 
but you, in me, bave youth and fortune too. 
\s Heay n did to your eyes and form divine, 


ſt die, 
ne? 


vou. 


Mel. And can you then deny thoſe eyes you praiſe * 


Submi 


% 
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2 Ind If, Sir, . 
Feed not your fancy with a falte preſage. 


| Such offers are not twice to be refus'd. 
Igo te Awrenge-Zebe, and am in haſte , 


And yet he falſly ſaid he vyas in love. 


Seem d not to beg , what yet ſhe bid me do. 


Submit the fate of all th Imperial line, 
So was it order'd by its wiſe dcerec , : 
That you ſhould find em all comprisdin me. 


Farther to preſi your courtſhip is but vain: 

A cold refuſal carries more diſdain. 

Unſetled Virtue ſtormy may appear: 

Honnour , like mine, ſerenely is ſevere. 

To ſcorn your perſon , and reject your Crown , 

Diſorder not my Face intoa frown. - {Turns from him, 
Mor. Your fortune you ſhould rev'rently have us d: 


For your commands, they re like to be the laſt. 
Ind. Tell him, 


Win ee dank [world heli rcdecm : 


But, leis than Honour, both our lives eſteem. 
Mor. Have you no more: 
Ind. — What ſhall I do or — 

He muſt not iu this fury | 

Tell him, Ididin val bis Ber Brother more ; 


Falſly ;for had hos truly lov d, atleaſt, 
He would have giv'n one day to my requeſt, 
A little yielding may my love advance. - 
Mor. She darted from hereyes a fide-Jong- glance, , 
Juſt as ſhe ipoke ; and like her words it flew : 


A Brother, Madam, cannot give a day: 

A Servant, and who hopesto to merit, may. © 
Mel. If, Sir [Coming to hin 

Mor No more - ſet ſpeeches , and a formal tale, 

With none but States · Men and grave Fools prevail. 


Dry up your tears, and practiſe every grace, 
Thar -£ the pageant of your Royal place. [Exit ? hg 
. Madam » the n reverſe of Fate you ſee: heck 


[To Indmc rk'd 


2 += % up 
<a 4 . 1 F 
at 4 


"The GREAT-MOGUL. 1 


Jpity'd you, now you may pity me (rer eber bins 
ply 1 eres, thy P d fate Lcould bemons ; d 

ad 17 nearer ſorrows of my . 

auty is ſeldom fortunate, when great: 

\ vaſt eſtate , but over-charg'd wi debt: 

ike thoſe whom want to baſeneſs does be 

m forc'd to flatter him I cannot pax. 

would he be content to ſeize the Thrones 

beg the life of Aurenge. Zebe alone. 

hom Hcav'n wou'd bleſs , from de will ener. 
nd make their wealth in privacy and love. 2 E=. 


y bim, 
5d: 
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ACT. 1 Wis 
Aurenge-Zebe Salk. 


: Ittuſt; and darkneſs ofa future u A 
Make poor Mankind ſo fearful of their fie, | 
cath, in it ſelf, is nothing; but we fear 
o be we know not what, we know not where. 2 
his is the ceremony of my fate: [ft 1e 
parting treat; and I'm to die in ſtate, 
bey lodge me, as I were the Perſian King: 
nd with luxurious pomp my deaththey bring. 
be To him Nourmahal. 
Ee Neur. I thought before you drew your lateſt breath, 
bis ee your pales. and to ſofren death: 

e 1 would have you. when you upward move ; 

eat kindly of me, to our Friendsabove, 
name me there, th' occaſion of your fate 1 
[Ex hat my intereft does, impute to hate.” 
we: £497. Lask not for what end your eee 
ve iether r inſult. or to compoſe my mind 

d it not. 
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But, knowing Death would ſoon th'aſſault begin 
8 E 4 nie; e e 

guard that breach did all my forces guide. 

Tos lefe unman'd the quiet Enes ſide. | | 

Nour. Becauſe Morat from me his being took, 

All I can ſaꝝ will much ſuſpected look. 1 
Tis little to confeſs your fate Igriev e:; 
Let more than you wouldeafily believe. * 

Aur. Since my inevitable death you know. I 
Tou faf1ly,umayailing pit y en 3 =} 
ke Tos ta mourn adying F 


n till find lome wa. 
E offices, with greater, to repay. | 
Aur. When I conſider life, tis all a cheat: 

| Yet, fool'd with hope , Men favour the deceit; 
| Truſt on, and think to-morrow will repay :. 
{ To-morrow's falſer than the former day; 
Lies worſe; and while it ſays , we ſhall be bleſt 
With ſome new joys, cuts off what we poſſeſt. 
55 Strange couzenage! none would live palt years again , „ 
Tet all hope pleature in what yet remain 
And, from the dregsof life think to receire, 


1 What the firſt ſprightly running could not gire. | 
Im tir'd with waiting for this chimick Gold, Au 
| Which fools us young, and beggars us when old. Since 


Nour. Tis nt for nothing that we life purſue; 

It pays our hopes with lomething ſtill that's new. 

Fach day's a Miſtreſs, unenjoy'd before: - - _ 

| Like Travellers, we're pleas d with ſeeing more... 
Did yqu but know whatjoys your way attend, 
You would not hurryto your journey send. 

3 Laced not haſte the end of like to meet; 

The procſpice juſt beneath my 

Naur. e 

rie ee 


Rog” 
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M hong, ay nor call you % 
N Le 1 
Pehold me now no no longer as your Foc." + pre 
Jam not, cannot be your Enemy 15 e 
Look is there any malice in my eye n 0 ,\ 5 
ry Sie A 25 bs. 
hat diſtance ſhews too much reſpect or 1 | 
ou'll ind no danger in approactung near. "Ap 
Aur. Forgive th amazement of my doubtful tas 2 
his kindnels from the Mother of Mera. 
r bt ſome Angel, pitying what I bore, _ ' 
ho tikes that hape, to make my wonder AY 7 3 
Nour. Think me your better Genius in difuiſe; 133 
Or any thing that more may charm your eyes. 
our Guardian angel never could excel, 8 
la care; nor could he love his charge ſo well: 
Aur. Whence can proceed fo wonderful a ide: >, 
Nour. Can kindneſs to deſert like yours be range? 4 > 
Kindneſs by fecret ſympathy isty'd; | 
For noble Souls in nature are ally d. 
faw with what a brow you brav'd your fate; 
ret with what mildneſs bore your Father . 5 
My Virtue, like a ſtring wound up by art. 5 | 


* 
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o the ſame ſound ,when yours wastouch'd took, er. 
At diſtance ſhook , and trembled at my heart. 

Aur. I'll not complain my Father is unkind, z 
vince ſo much pity fram à Foc | R lor ne 
Juſt Hearn reward this act. eee 

Nour. Tis well the debt no payment 1 FY ms a1; 3 
Tou turn me over to another hand. 2 \ 
But happy, happy ſhe! Wir 
And with the bliſoꝰd above to be nk 
Whom you your ſelf would with your ſelf reward: 
The greateſt, nay the fair-t of her kind , 
Would envy her that bliſs which you defign'd. 42 

Aur. Great Princes thus, when Favourites 875 Fr * 
Tojuſtifie their grace, theit Creatures praiſe. 
Naur. As Love the nobleſt paſſion we account, 


My 


So to the higheſt * it ſhould mount. . 
D 3 n It 


. 
— 


9 = 
% 
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It ſhews you brave, when mean deſires you ſhun, 


An Eagleonly can behold the Sun. 
And ſo muſt you, if yet, preſage divine, 
There be in dreams, or was'tavifion mine! 
ä— 7 eo. OT 
Non. And who could elſe empley my thought ? 


I dream d, your love was by Loves Goddeſs ſought. 
_ Officious Cupids hov ring o er your head, 


Held myrtle wreaths; beneath your feet was ſpread 


While, on 


What ſweets ſoe er Sabean ſprings diſcloſe, 
Our Indian jaſmine, or the Syrian roſe. 


The wanton Miniſters around you ſtrove, 


For ſervice, and inſpird their Mother's love: 


Cloſe by your fide , and nden. ſhe lies 
With bluſhing cheeks, ſhort breath and wiſhing eyes; 
Upon your breaſt ſupinely lay her head.. 
| our face, her tamiſh'd fight ſhe fed. 
Then, with a ſigh, into theſe words ſhe broke 
(And gather d humid kiſſes as ſhe ſpoke. ) 
Dull, and ingratcful ! muſt I offer love? 


Deli d by Gods, and envy'd ev'u by Jove: 


And doſt thou ignorance or fear pretend? 


Mean Soul / and dar'ſt not gloriouſly offend ; 


Then, preſſing thus his hand — 
Aur. Vil hear no more, 

*Twasimpious to have underſtood before; 

And l, till now, endeavour d to miſtake, _ 


( Riſing uh, 


. Tb inceſtuous meaning which too plain you make. x 


Nowr, And why this niceneſs to that pleaſure ſhown, 


Where Nature ſums up all her joys in one? 


Gives all ſhe can, and labouring (till to give, 
Makes it ſo great, we can but taſte and live: 
So fills the ſenſes, that the Soul ſeems fled , 
222 it Fu f does for the time lie dead, 
ill li a ſtring cru'd up with eager haſte, 
It breaks, and is too exquiſite = ka 
Aur, Heav'ns! can. you this, without juſt vengeance, 


b p [4 
. „ * * 
* 
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Yet her alone let not your thunder ſeize : n 
too, deſerve to die. becauſe | pleaſe. 2th 
Nour. Cuſtom our native Royalty does awe ; 
Promiſcuous love is Nature's general law: 
For whoſoever the firſt Lovers were , 
t ? Brother and Siſter made the ſecond pair, "1 
| And doubled by their love, their piety 
Aur. Hence hence, & to ſome pee climate fly, 
Which only Brutes in humane form does yield, 
And Man grows wild in Nature's common field, 
Who cat their Parents piety pretend; 
Vet there no Sons their ſacred bed aſcend. 
To vail great fins, a greater crime you chuſe; 
| And in your inceſt, your adultery loſe. 
es; Naur. In vain this haughty = y you have en: 
| How I adore a Soul ſo like my own ! 
You muſt be mine, that you may learn to live: 
Know joys, which ouly ſhe who loves can OF. 
Nor think that action you upbraid:, ſo ill: 
lam not chang'd; love my Husband Rill, . 
Butlove him as he was, when youthful grace, 
And the firſt down began to ſhade his face. 
That Image does my virgin flames renew, 
Aud all yuur Father ſhines more bright in you. 
Aur. In mea horror of my {elf you raiſe; 
Curs'd by your love, and blaſted by your praiſe. 
You find new ways to proſecute my fate; | 
And your leaſt guilty paſſion was your hate. 
Nour. I beg my death, if you can love deny. 
| (Offringhuma dagger, 
Aur l'Il grant you nothing ; no, notey'nto die. 
Nour. Know mon „ you are not half ſo kind as I. 
(Stamps wich her foot. 


Enter Mutes , ſome with Swords drawn, ane witha Cup 


ice You vechoſen, and may now repent too late: 
ar, Behold th' effect of what you wiſk'd, my hate, 
vet D 4 T his 


6 nE NoR ZAB E. Or 

is cup, fo both ur ills has ke: A:. 
This cup, a cure for 4 ak 
You need not fear a philtre in the draught 

Aur. All mu be poiſon which can come from thee, 


N * 


| Receiving it from hey, 

But this the leaſt. T. immortal Liberty [ .. And 
This firſt I pour like dying Socrates: = | Fro1 
Grim'though he be. Death pedleowhen'te frees, -7 * ty 

| An 
As he is going to drink, enter Morat, attended. Tha 
; | 
Mor Make nor ſuch haſte; you muſt rien ſtay: In u 
Tour fate's deferr'd , you ſhall not Jie to-day. ru: 
8 H [Taking Aden webe 4 
Near. What fooliſh pity has poſſeſs d your mind, et 
Io alter what your prudence once defipn'd ans Say 
Mor What if! pleaſe to lengthen out his date , A 
A day, Abe pride to cozen Fate? ] But 
Nour. Twill not be ſafe to let him live an hour. Kne 
Mor. I'll do'r, to ſne my arbitrary pow'r, © 4 
Nour. Fortune may take him from your hands again , A 
And you repent th*occafion loft in vain. Sho 
Mor. I ſmile at what your female fear forefbess | But 
I'm in Fate's place, and dictate her decrees. | Tal 
Let Arimant be call d. [Exit one of his Attendants. Be! 

Aur Give me the poiſon, „and Ill end dra | 

I hate to keep a poor precarious life | Rei 
Would. 7 '= on baſe terms receive, » £ he 
Know, ir, 1 oval have liv d without _ leave. An. 
Dut thoſe could accuſe, I can forgive Til 
Zy my diſdainful flence, let 'em live | 0 
Naur. What am , that you dare to bind my hand? Ani 
So low ! I've nota 2 murder at command ! [ To Morat. p 
Can you not one poor life to her afford, Wit 
Her, who gave up whole Nations to your ſword ? | For 
nd from th abundance of whoſe ſou] and hear, : Yo 


* o gol: erw d to make your mind ſo 2 


Mor 
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Mor. What did that greatneſs ina Woman's kad 1 
W lodg'd and weak to act what it deſign'd. OM 
Pleaſure's your portion. and your ſlothful eaſe: 
When Man's at leiſure , ſtudy how to pleaſe. 
Soften his angry hours with ſervile care; 
And when he calls the ready feaſt prepare. 
From Wars , and from affairs of State abſtain: 
Women emaſculate a Monarch's Reign. 
And murmuring crouds who ſee em ſhine with Gold, 
That pomp, as their own raviſh'd Spoils behold, _ 
Nour Rage choaks my words: l is womanly to 
In my ſwoll'n breaſt my cloſe revenge Il keep, [ Abe. 
I'll watch his tender'ſt part, and there ſtrike deep ¶ Exit. 
Aur Your ſtrange proceeding does my wonder n 
Yer ſeems not to expreſs a Brother's loye, 
Say to what cauſe my reſcu'd life l owe 46 115 
Mor. If whit you ask would pleaſe, you ſhould nut 
But fince thar knowledge, more than death , will grieve, 
Know , Indamora gain d you this reprieve. (change 
Aur. And whence had ſhe the pow'r to work your 
Mor. The pow'r of beauty is not new-nor ſtrange. 
Should ſhe command me more, I could obey ; 
But her requeſt was bounded with a day. 
Take that: And. if you'll ſpare my farther crime, 
Be kind. and 20008 to death againſt your time. | 
[ Enter n. 
Remove this Pris'nerto ſomeſafer place: 
He has, for Indamora's ſake, found grace. 
And from my Mother's rage muſt guarded be, 
Till you receive a new command from me. 
Arim Thus Love, and Fortune, perſecute me ſtill, 
And make me Slave to every Rival's will. 4 (Efie. 
Aur. How l diſdain a life, which l muſt buy, _ 
With your contempt , and her inconitancy. 
For a tew hours, my whole content I pay: — 
You ſhall not they on me another _ (Ex with Auen 5 
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Li. 4 


* 3 Melefinda. 


Mel. i . 
And fear d to find you in another place. 
But fince you're here, my jealouſie grows les: 
Lou will be kind tomy unworthineis. 
What ſhall I ſay, I love to that degree, _ 
Each glance another way is robb'd from me. 
Abſence, and Priſons I could bear again 
But ſink, and die, beneach your leaſt diclal +" 
Mor. Why do you give your mind this needleſs care, 
And for your ſelf, and me, new Pains) l ? 
I neꝰ er approv'd this paſſion in excels: 
1f you would ſhew your — diſtruſt me ef, 
I hate to be purſu'd from place to place; 
Meet at each turn, a ſtale domeſtick face, 
Tb approach of jcaloufic Love cannot bear, 
He s wild and ſoon on wing , ibwatchful eyescomer near, 
Mel. From your lov'd preſence, how can! n a 
My eyes purſue the object of my heart. | 
Mor. ou talk as if it were our Brdal-night : 
Fondneſs is ſtill th effect of new delight, 
And Marriage but the pleaſure of a day: 
The metals baſe, the gilding worn away. 
Mel. I fear 'm guilty of ſome great offence, d 
And that has bred this cold indifference, 
Mor. The greateſt in the world to fleſhand blood; 
You fondly love much longer than you ſhou'd. 
Mel. If that be all which makes your diſcontent, 
Of ſuch a crime | never can repent. 
| "Mor. Would you force love upon me, which 1 ſhun ? 
And bring courle fare when appetite is gone? 
| Mel Why did | not in priſon die, before 
My fatal freedom made me ſuffer more . 
] hid been pleas d to think I d yd for you, 
And doubly pleas d, becauſe you then were true. 
Then l had hope; but now, alas have none. 


Mor, 


WoOodS>HYS zr „ 


1 


n? 


Mor. 


E. of 
Mor. Lou ſay you love me ; let that love be ſhown 
is in your power to make my happineſs. 5 
_ Mel. Speak quickly: to command me is to bleſs, 

Mer. Tol you my ſuit muſt move: 5 
You'll ſure ſpeak kindly of the Man you love. 

Mel, Oh! let me rather periſh by your hand , 

Than break my heart by this unkind of command, 
Think *tis the only one I could deny, Ls 
And that tis harder to refuſe than die. 
Try, if you pleaſe, my Rival's heart to win; 
Il bear the pain, but not promote the fin. | 
You own whate'er perfections Man can boaſt, 
And if ſhe view you with my eyes ſhe's loſt. 
Nor. Here I renounce all love, all nuptial ties: 
Henceforward live a ſtranger to my eyes: 
When I appear, ſee you avoid the place, 


And haunt me not with that unlucky face. 


Mel. Hard, as it is, I this command obey , 
And haſte, while I have life to go away. 
In pity ſtay ſome hours, till Lam dead, 
That blameleſs you may court my Rival's bed. 
My hated face I'll not preſume to ſhow; 


Yet l may watch your ſteps where cer you go. 


Unſeen, I'll gaze; and with my lateſt breath, 


Bleſs, while I die, the Author of my death. ( Weeping, 


Enter Empercur.. 


Emp. When your triumphant Fortune high appears, 
What cauſe can draw theſe unbecoming tears? | 

et chearfulneſs on happy Fortune wait, 
Aad give not thus the counter-time to Fate. 

Mel. Fortune long trown'd & has but lately ſmil'd: 
doubt a Foe ſo newly reconcil'd. 
You ſaw but ſorrow in its waining form , 
A working Sea, remaining from aſtorm ; 
When the now weary waves roul o'er the deep, 
And faintly murmur e re they fall aſleep. 


. Empe | 


. 


12 


X 


Was it to pleaſe me with a name alone? 
Emp. Twas that I thought your e would 


1 
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up. Yourinward griefs you {mother in your mind 
Nut Fanies loud voice proclaims your Lord unkind. . 


Mor. Let Fame be buſie where ſhe has to do; 

Tell of fought fields, and every pompous ſhow : 
"Thoſe tales are fit to fill the peoples ears; 
Monarchs unqueſtion'd move in higher ſpheres! | 

Mel. Believe not rumour, but yourſelf; and ſee 

The kindnoſs twixt my plighted Lord and me. 

This is our ſtate ; thus happily we live; (Kiſſing Mor. 
Theſe are the quarrels which we take and give. 

Aſide to Mor.) 1 had no other way to foi ce a kiſs , 
Forgive my laſt farewel to you and bliſs (Exit. 


Emp. Your haughty carriage ſhews too much of ſcorn, 
And love, like hers, deſerves not that return. 


Mor. You'll pleaſe to leave me judge of what I do, 
And not examine by the outward ſhow. 
Your uſage of my Mother might be good: 
ljudg'd it not. 
Ep. Ncr was it fit you ſhou'd. 7: ot 
Mor. Then in as equal ballance weigh my deeds. 
Emp. My right, and my authority, exceeds. * 
Suppoſe (what ll not grant) injuſtice done; 
Isjudging me the duty ofa Son? 
. Mor. Not of a Son, but of an Emperor: 
You cancell'd duty when you gave me pow'r. 


If your own actions on your will you ground, 


Mine ſhall hereafter know no other bound. he 
What meant you when you call'd me to a Throne? 
(know 


What to my my partial kindneſs you did owe: 


_  . Thar what your birth did to your claim deny. | 
Your merit of obedience might ſupply. . (propoſe; 


Mor. To your own thoughts tuch hopes yau might 


But I took Empire not on termslike thoſe. 


Ot bus'neſs you complain d, now take your caſe; 
Enjoy what e er decrepit Age can Nats Expt 
Eat, flcep, and tell long tales of what you were 


' ' 


In 


r. 


Ani is mad fumes, in hot diſcourſes, riſe. 
But time theſegiddy vapours will remove: 
Mean while I'll taſte the ſober joys of love. 


| The GRE AT-MOGUL. "ws 
In flow r of youth, if any one will hear. ( ſurprize , 
Emp. Pow'r, likenew wine ,' does your weak brain 


CL 


Mor. You cannot love, nor pleaſures take, or give; 


Put life begin, when tis too late to live. 

On a tir'd Courſer you purſue delight, 

Let {lip your morning, and ſet out at night. 

If you have liv d, take thankfully the paſt: 

Make, as you can, the ſweet remembrance laſt. 

If you have notenjoy'd what Youth could give, 

But life ſunk through you like a leaky ſieve; 

Accuſe your ſelf\you liv'd not while you might: 

But, in the Captive Queen reſign your right. 

I've now reſolv d to fill your uſeleſs place; 

Ill take that poſt to cover your diſgrace, 

And love her for the honour of my Race. 
Thou doſt but try how far I can forbear , 


Nor art that Monſter which thou would'i appear. 


But do not wantonly my paſſion move; 
I pardon nothing that relates to love. 
My fury does like jealous Forts, purſue 


With death, ev'n ſtrangers , who but come to view, | 


Mor. I did not only 'view, but will invade: 
Could you ſhed venom from your reverend ſhade, 
Like trees, beneath whoſe arms tis death to ſleep; 
Did rouling thunder your fenc'd Fortreſs keep, 
Thence would I ſnatch my Semele, like Jove, 
And midſtth e dreadful wrack enjoy my love. 

Emp. Have l for this, ungrateful as thou art, 


When Right, when Nature, ſtruggld in my heart, | 


When Heav'n call'd on me for thy Brother's claim, 
Broke all , and ſully'd my unipotted fame ? 

Wert thou to Empire by my baſeneſs brought, 
And wouldit thou raviſh what ſo dear I bought? 
Dear! For my Conſcienoe and its peace I gave, 


Why 


\ 
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Why was my reaſon made my paſſions ſlave? 
I ſee Heaven's juſtice; thus the Pow'rs divine 
Pay crimes with crimes, and puniſh mine by thine 
Nor. Crimes let them pay. and puniſh as they pleaſe : 
What pow'r makes mine, by pow'rI mean to ſeize. 
Since tis to that they their own greatneſs owe | 
Above, why ſhould they queſtion mine below? [| Ex. 
Prudence, thou vainly in our youth art ſought, 
And with age purchas'd art too dearly bought. 
We're paſt the uſe of wit, for which we toll; 
Late fruit, and planted in too cold a ſoil. 
My ſtock of Fame is laviſh'd and decay'd; 
No profit of the vaſt profuſion made. 
Too late my folly I repent; I know 
My Aurenge Zebe would ne'cr have us'd me fo. 
But, by his ruin I prepar'd my own; 
One. 5 


And, like a naked tree, my ſhelter gone, 

To winds & winter ſtorms muſt ſtand expos d al 
9 | | Exit. 
Aurenge-Zebe , Arimanr. 


Arim. Give me not thanks, which I will ner deſerve ; 
But know, tis for a nobler price I ſerve. | 
By Indamora's will you're hither brought : 
All my reward in her command I ſought. 
The reſt your letter tells you See, like light, | 
She comes, and I muſt vaniſh, like the night. [ Exif 


Enter Indamora. 


Ind. Tis now that I begin to live again: 
Heav'ns, I forgive you all my fear and pain. 
Since I behold my Aurenge Zebe appear, 114 
I could not buy him at a price too dear. 

His name alone . me relief, 

RNepeated as ac to cure my grief. 

3 that lov'd name did, as ſome Log inyoke ; 
And printed kifles on it while I poke, 


Aur, 
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Aur. Short eaſe. but long long pains from you I find, 

calth tomy eyes, but poiſon to my mind. 

hy are you made ſo excellently fair? | 

zo much above what other Beauties are, 

hat, ev 'n in curſing, you new forin my breath, 

\nd make me bleſs thoſe eyes, which give me death ? 
Ind. What reaſon for your eurſes can you find 7 ? 

My eyes your conqueſt , not your death defign' 1 8 

fthey offend , tis that they are too kind. Y 


ſe: 


&. 
ht, 


Aur. The ruins they have wrought you will not ſee : 
oo kind they are indeed, but not to me. (way? 
Ind. Think you baſe intereſt, Souls like mine, can 
Or that for greatneſs, I can love betray? 
No, Aurenge Zebe, you-merit all my heart > 
AndI'm too noble but to give a part. 
Your Father, and an Empire! am I known 
o more? or have ſo weak a judgment ſhown, 8 
ln chuſing you, to change you for a Throne? 
Aur. How, witha truth, you would a falſehood blind: 
isnot my Father's love you have defign'd; 0 
our choice is fix d where youth and pow r are joyn'd. 
Ind. Where youth & power arè joyn'dlhas he a name? 
Hur. You would be told; you glory in your ſhame: 
here's muſick in the ſound ; and to provoke * 
Your pleaſure more, by me it muſt be ſpoke. 
rden, then it raviſhes, when your pleas d ear. 
exit be ſound does from a wretched Rival hear. 
" Whorat's the name your heart leaps up to meet, 
While Aurenge- Zebe lies dying at your feet. 
Ind. Who told you this? 
Aur. Are you ſo loſt to ſhame ? 
Morat, Morat, Morat: You love the name. 
So well, your ev'ry queſtion ends in that; 
ou force me ſtill to anſwer you , Morat. 
oat, who beſt could tell what you reveal dj; 
Morat, too proud to keep his joy conceal'd. 
Ind. Howe'er unjuſt your jealouſie appear, 
t ſhews , the loſs of what you love, you fear. 


„„ AURENGE-ZEBE: Or; 
And does my pity, not my anger moves 
In fond it, as the froward Child of Love. 

To ſhew the truth of my unalter'd breaſt, | 
Know , that your life was giv'n at my requeſt: 


"Pk... You 

=. At leaſt repriev d. When Heav'n deny'd you aid, You 

= She brought it 9 ſhe , whoſe fa ſehood you upbraid. Bur | 

5 Aur. And tis by that you would your falichood hide, Spe: 

Had you not ask d, how happy had 1 dy'd! I 

Accurſt reprieve! not to prolong my breath. As it 

9 It brought a lingring 0 and more paintul death. e 4 

1 I hayenotliv'd ſince firſt : heard __ news ; Ahſ 

P ] be gift the guilty giver doesaccule. 12 Nati 

= 2 the price, and the requeſt did move, Ado 

* Ik hit you might pay the ranſom with your love. Hen 

_. Ind. Your accuſation muſt, I ſee, take place; Talk 

4 And I am guilty, infamous, and bale ! 8o m 

g Aur. If you are falſe , thoſe epithets are ſmall; That 

ii You're then the things, the abſtract of em all. Greg 

1 And you are falſe: you promis d him your love, Vet! 
Mo other price a heart ſo hard could move. | 

UTDto not! know him ? Could his brutal mind 


Be wrought upon? Could he be juſt, or kind? . 
I nſultiagly, he made your love his boaſt; _ N 


| Gave me my lite, and told me what it coſt. lou, 
\ Speak, anſwer. I would fain yet think you true; vet p 
Lie, and I'll not believe my ſelf, but you. Ih p 
Tell me you love; Il pardon the deceit. But ſe 
And, to be fool d, my ſelt aſſiſt the cheat. low 

Ind. No; tis too late: I have no more to ay [kno 


If you'll believe | have been falſe, you may. | 

| Aur. I would not; but your cr.mestoo plain appear: 
- - _ Nay, even that I ſhould think you true, you tear, 
| Did | not tell you, I would be deceiy'd ? 
Ind. I'm not concern'd to have my truth beliey'd: 

You would be cozen'd ! would aſſiſt the cheat! 

But Pm too plain to join in the deceit: 
'$ Im pleas d you think me falſe - = 
| And. whatſoe er my letter did pretend, 


* 


+ TeGREATMOGUT: of 
I made this meeting for no other ena. * 
Aur. Kill me not quite, with this indifference; 
When you are guiltleſs. boaſt not an offence, | 

I know you better than your ſelf you know: _ 

Your heart was true, but did ſome trailty ſhow: 1 
You promis d him your love, that I might live; 8 | 


But promis'd what you never meant to give. 
Speak, was't not ſo ? Confeis; I can forgive. 
Ind. Forgive, what dull excuſes you prepare! 
As it your thoughts of me were worth my care. | 
Aur. Ah Traitrefs ! Ah lugrate! Ah faithleſꝭ mind! 
Ah ſex, invented firſt todamn-mankind / 2 
Nature took care to dreſs you up for ſin: 
Adorn'd without, unfiniſh'd left within. 
Hence, by no judgment you your loves dire&; 
Talk much, ne er tillink, and ſtill the wrong affect. 
So much {elit love in your compoſureꝰs mix d. 
That love to others ſtill remains unfix'd d, tl 
Greatneſs, and noiſe, and ſhow, are your delight; 
Yet wiſe. Men love you in their own deſpight: | 
And, finding in their native wit noeafo,, 
Are forc'd to put your folly on to pleaſe. | | | 
Ind. Now you ſhall know what cauſe you have to rage; 
But to increale your fury, not aſſwage. _ ; 1] 
I found the way our Brother's heart to move, 
Yet promis d not the leaſt return of love. 
Nis pride, and brutal fierceneſs1 abhor; 
But ſcorn your mean ſuſpicions of me more. 
Il ow'd my honour and my fame this care: 
Know what your folly loſt you , and:deſpair. 7 
13 | (deni from bim: 
ppear : Aur. Too cruelly your innocence you tell. 
. Show Heav'n, and damn me to the pit of Hell. 
Now l believe you; tis not yet tao late: * 
d. Tou may forgive, and put a ſtop to Fate. 78 | 
Save me juſt linking, and no more toriſe, " She frowng.. 
How can you look with ſuch relentleſs eyes? 
Or let your mind by penitence be mov d, 
| Wk 


e AMOURENGE-ZEBE: ” 
Or I'm reſolv's to think you never lov'd. 


Tou are not clear d you mercy ſ 


Now, wi 


Tu think you took th occaſion thus to 
| Ind. Smalljealoufies, tis true. inflame defire , 
Too great, not fan, but quite blow out the fire. 
Yet did love von, till ſuch pains I bore, 
That 1 dare truſt my ſelf, and you no more. 
Let me not love you; but here end my pain: 
Diſtruſt may make me wretched once again. 
fall fails, into the port I move, 
Ae eee bratofiore; 

Quiet and calm: why ſhould I then go back, 
To tempt the ſecond hazard of a wrack ? | 

Amr. Behold theſe dyi — —— 
Tbeſe tears, which fear of death could never draw: 
Heard you that ſigh 2 From my higt's beert it paſt, 
And faid, if you forgive not , *tis my laſt. 
Love mounts, and rouls about my — mind, 
Like fire, that's born by a tempeſtuous wind. 
Oh, I could ſtifle you with eager haſte! 
Devour your kiſſes with my hungry taſte! 
Ruſh on you l eat you / wander o er each part, 
Raving with pleaſure, ſnatch you to my heart! 
Then hold you off. and gaze! then, with new rage 
Invade you, till my conſcious limbs preſage 
Torrents ot joy, which all their banks o'erflow ! 

Soloſt, fo bleſt, asI, but then could know ! 

Ind. Be no more jealous. A 
* eee no more: 
greater after, than before. 
— y jealouſie 
. me (e eee parting die. * 
Ind. My Life! 
Aur.— My Soul ! K-72." o 
Ind.— My all that Heay'n can give! 
Death's life with you; without you ; death to live. 


' 


\ 


awe: 


"Me GREAT-MO un 


1h thaw Arimant ba 


rim. Oh, wearcloſt, beyond all hnmase aid! | 
The Citadel is to Merat betray'd. 
The Traitor and the treaſon known too wi | 
The falſe Abas deliver d up the gate: 5 
Ew'n, while I ipeak, we teat round with fate. 
The valiant cannot fight, nor coward flie 3 
But both in undiſtingui i'd ctowds muſt die, 

Aur. Thea my p — r 
Moras was always bloudy ; now he's baſe; 
And has ſo far in uſurpation gone, 


He will by parricide ſecure the Throne, 


To them ile Emperor, 
Emp. Am I forſaken, and betray d, by all i 


«wa » 4 of 
bo » 


1 


Not one brave Man dare with a Monarch fall : 


Then welcome Death to cover my diſgrace; 

I would not live to reign o'er ſuch a Race. 

My Aurenge Zebe | | Seeing Aureage-Zebe, 

But thou no moreart mine ; m ney: 

Has quite deftroy'd AI. 

I have been baſe, _ 

Baſe, ev n to him from whom | did receive; 

All that a Son could to a Parent give, 

Behold me puniſh'd in the {elf ſame kind; 

Th' ungrateful does a more ungrateful ind. 
Atty. Accuſe your ſelf no more; you could abe 

Ungrateful; could commit no crime to me. 

Lonly mourn my yet uncancel'd ſcore : 

You put me paſt the pow'r of paying more. 

That, that's my grief, thatI can only grieve , 

And bring but pity, where I would relieve. 

For had I yet ten thouſand liyes to pay , 

The mighty ſum ſhould go no vther way. 


_ Can you forgive me ? Tis not fit you ſhou'ds 
E 2 Why . 


—_— 8 ſorrow well redeem'd from Fate. 


44h AORENGE-ZEBE:'Or; 
Why will you beſo exellentl 
Twill ſtick too black a — name: 
The Sword is needleſs ; I ſhall die with ſhame. 
What had myageto do with love's delight, 
Shut out from all enjoyments but the fight? * 
Arim. Sir. you forget the danger's imminent: 
This minute is not for excuſes lent. nus 
D iſturb me not —- 
How can my lateſt hours be better ſpent? 
To reconcile my ſelf to him is more 2 
Than to regain ali I poſſeſꝭ d before: 5 
—— life are now not worth a pray 'F ; 
alone deſerves my dying care. 
Aur. Fighting for you my death will glorious be. 
Ind. Seek to preſerve your ſelf, and live for me. 
Arim. Loſe then no farther time. : 
Heav n has inſpir d me witha ſudden . 5 


Whence your unhop d for ſafety may be wrought ; 
Though with the hazard of my blood ti; nl acl 
But , fince my life can ne er be fortunate ; 


Fou, Madam, muſt retire; 


' Your beauty is its own ſecurit ;; M. 
And leave the conduct of the reſt to me. And 
Glory will crown my life, if I ſucceed ; Our i 
If not, ſhemay afford to love me dead. ble That 
Au. My Father's kind, and, Madam, you forgive : I Refus 
Were Heav'n fopleas'd, Inow could will to live. - Made 
And, I ſtalllive. hut v 
With glory and with loven excite; nov f.. > My h. 
I feel ch inipiring heat, and abfent God return. Ind“ 
Extunt. That! 


. 
ler 
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CE EH A TR HINT I IN 
Insdamora . 


te Night ſeems doubled with the fear ſhe brings, 
And o'er the Citadel new ſpreads her wings. 

The Morning , as miſtaken , turnsabout , 

And all her early fires again go out. C Sigh 
Shouts,cries,and groans firſt pierce my ears, and then 

A flaſh of Lightning draws the guilty ſcene , | 6 
And ſhews me Arms, and wounds, and dying men. 
Ah, ſhould my Aurenge-Zebe be fighting there, 0 


And envious windsdiſtinguiſh'd to my ear, 
His dying groans, and his laſt accents bear, 


To her Morat attended. 5 


Mor. The bloudy bus neſs of the night is done, 
And, in the Citadel an Empire won. 
Our ſwords ſo wholly did the Fates employ, 
That they, at length, grew weary to deſtroy: 
Refus'd the work we brought; and, outof breath, 
Made Sorrow and Deſpair attend for death. 
But what of all my conqueſt can I boaſt ? 
My haughty pride, before your eyes is loſt: 
And Victory but gains me to preſent 
That homage which our Eaſtern World has ſent. 

Ind. Your Victory, alas, begets my fears: | 
Can you not then triumph without my tears ? 
Reſolve me; (for you know my deſtiny _ 
In Aurenge Zebe's) (ay, do I live or die? 

Mor. Urg' d N Love, by = of Empire fir d. 

Tis true, I have perform d what both requit d. 


— . — | __ 
go AURENG E-ZEBE: Or, 
What Fate decreed. For when great Souls are giv'n, 
They bear the marks of Soy'reignty from Heay'n. 
My elder Brothers my fore runners came ; 
Rough draughts of Nature, ill defign'd and lame: 
Blown off, like bloſſoms, never maile to bear; 
Till i came, finiſh'd , her laſt labour'd care. 
Ind. This Prologue leads to your ſucceeding fin : 
Blood ended what Ambition did begin. 
Mor. *'Twas rumour d, but by whom I cannot tell, 
My Father ſeap d from ont the Citadel. | 
My too may live. 
Ind. — He may. 
Mor. —Hemuſt, 
Lkilfd him not, and a leſs Fate*s unjuſt. 
Heay'n owes it me, that I may fill his room; 
A Phcenix- Lover, Tifing from his tomb: 
In whom you'll toſe your ſorrows for the dead, 
: More warm » More rce, and fitter for our bed. 
Ind. Should I from Aurenge- Zebe my divide, , 
To love a Monſter and a Parricide : 0 
Thoſe names your ſwelling titles cannot hide. 
Severe Necrees may 7 em tongues in awe: 
But to our thoughts, what Edict can give law ? 
Ev'n you your ſelf, to your own breaſt, ſhall tell 
Your crimes : and your own Conſcience be your hell. 
Mor. What bus neſi has my Conſcience with a Crown And] 


* 


She ſinks in pleaſures, and in bowls will drown. Ina 
If mirth ſhould fail , VI] buſie her with cares For tr 
Silence her clamorous voice with londer vrars: ut le 
Trumpets and drums ſhall fright her from the Throne, I Your: 
As ſounding Cymbals aid the lab ring Moon JÞ Whic 
Ind. Repel'd by theſe, more eager ſhe will grows; ] <o {tr 
Spring back more ſtrongly than a Scythian bow : A Sun 
Amidſt your Train, this unſeen Judge will wait; What 
Examine how you came by all your ſtate. New | 
Upbraid your impious pomp; and in your ear. ] So pu 
Will hollow, Rebel, Tyrant. Murderer. 3 Fit to 


Your ill-got pow T, wan looks and care ſhall bring ; | By Vi 
Know 


OO — 


tell, 
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Known but by diſcontent to be a King. en 
Of crowyds afraid, yet anxious when alone; N 
You'll ſit and brood your ſorrows ona Throne. 
Mor: Birth · right's a vulgar road to kingly _ys 
'Tis every dull-got Elder-Brother's way.. 
Dropt from above, he lights into a Throne; y 
Grows of a piece with that he fits upon. $ 
Heav ns choice, a low, inglorious, tightfuldrone. 
But who by force a Scepter does obtain , 
Shows he can govern that which he could | gain. 
Right comes of courſe, whate'er he was before; 
Murder and Uſurpation are no more. 
Ind. By your own laws you ſuch dominion make ; 
As ev'ry ſtronger Pow'r has right to take. 
And Parricide will ſo deform your name, 
That diſpoſſeſſing you will give a claim. 
Who next uſurps , will a juſt Prince appear; 
So much your ruin will his Reign endear. 
Mor. I without guilt * mount the Royal ſeat; 


But yet tis neceſſary to be grea 
Ind. All greatnels is in — underſtood 


'Tis only neceſſary to be good. 
Tell me, what ĩs t at which great Spiskhs aim ? 
What moſt your ſelfdefire ? 

Mor. —Renown , and Fame, 
And pow'r, as uncontroul'd as is my will. 

Ind. How you confound defitesof good and ill 
For true renown is ſtill with virtue join d: 
But luſt of pow r lets looſe th unbridl'd mind. 


Yours is a Soul irregulary great, 4 0 


Which wanting temper, yet abounds with heat: 
So ſtrong, yet ſo unequal pulſes beat. 

A Sun which does through vapours dimly ſhine : 
What pity tis you are not all Divine! 

New molded, thorough lighten'd, and abreaſt 
So pure, to bear the lalt ſevereſt teſt; 

Fit to command an Empire you ſhould gain 


By Virtue, and without a bluſh toreigu. | 
E 4 22 Moy. 


7” AURENGE-ZEBE : Or, 


Mor. You ſhow me ſomewhat I neer learnt before; 3 
But tis the diſtant proſpect of a ſhore, 
© "Doubtful in miſts; which, like enchanted ground, 
Flies from my fight, before tis fully found. 
Ina. Dare to be great, without a guilty Crown; 

Viewit, and lay d * temptation down. 
Tis baſe to ſeize on all ule you may 
That's Empire, that which I can give away. > 
There's joy when to wild will you laws preſcribe , 
When you bid Fortune carry back her bride. 

A joy, which none but greateſt minds can taſte ; 

A Fame which. will to endleſs Ages laſt 

Nor. Renown » and Fame . in ro I N long; 
And till purſu'd 'em 8 
In hazard, and in toils, 1 8 

Sail'd farther than the coaſt, but miſs'd my way. 
Now you havegiven me Virtue-for my guide; 
And, with true Honour, ballaſted my Pride. 
| Vnjuſt dominion I no more purſue; - 
I quit all other claims but thoſe to you. 
Ind. Oh be not juſt to halves! — you owe: f. u 

Think there's a debt to Meleſinda 100. 
To leave no blemiſhon your after - life; \ 
. Reward the virtue ofa ſuff ring Wife. | 
Mer Toloveoncepaſt, I cannot backward move: 
Call yeſterday again, and I may love. 
was not for nothing I the Crowu reſigu d; 
I till muſt ona mercenary mind POR 

I in this venture, double gains purſue , 
And hid out all 100 ſtock to purchaſe you. 


Tothem Aſaph Chan, 


Now , what ſucceſs? Does Aurenge Zebe yet we 1. 
Aſaph. Fortuge has giv'n you ail _ ſhe can give. , 

Tour Brother— 

Mer. —Hold; thou ew it an impious joy, 1-4 

And think'ſt I ſtill take pleaſure to defitoy: "ET IN | 


Know 


r «/ , 
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i Mroow, Tam chang'd, and would not have him flain, | 
. Tis paſt; and you deſire his life in vain. 
He, prodigal of Soul, ruſh'd on the ſtroke 
Of lified weapons, and did wounds provoke. 
In ſcorn of night he would not be conceal'd; 
His Soldiers where he fodght his namereveal'd.. 
In thickeſt crowds ill Aurenge-· Zebe did ſound. ; 


The vaulted roots did Aurenge-Zebe rebound , 

Till late, and iu his fall, the name was drown'd. ; 

Ind. Wither that hand which brought him to his F ate, 

And blaſted be the tongue which did relate. 
4 His body "56 
Mor, ( eaſe t' inhanſe her miſery: 

Pity the Queen , and ſhow reſpect to me. 

'Tisevery Painters art to hide from fight, * 

And caſt in ſhades, what ſecn would not delight. | 

Yourgrief , in me ſuch ſympathy has bred,” ( To her. 

I mourn ; and wiſh I couldrecallthe dead. 

Love ſoftens me, and blows up fires, which pass 

Through my tough eart, and melt the ſtubborn maſs. 

= ud. Break heart, or choak with ſobs my hated breath; 

Do thy own work, admit no forcign death. | 

Alas ! Why do l make this uſeleſs muan? | 

I'm dead already, for my Soul is gone, 


Tothem Mir Baba. 


f 


7 


EE Mir. What tongue the terror of this night can tell, 
_- BVithin, without, aod round the Citadel! 
A new form'd Faction does your pow'r oppoſe z 
Thefight's contus'd , and all who meet are Foes. 
A ſecond clamour from the Town we hear; 
And the far aoiſe ſo loud it drowns the ear. 
Abas , who ſeem'd our Friend, is either fled; 
4 Or, what we fear, our Enemies does head. 
| Your frighted Soldiers ſcarcethcir ground maintain. 
Mor. | thank their fury; we ſhall fightagain: * 
They rouze my rage; I'm eager to ſubdue: | 
10W E 5 Tis 


- 4 "ADRENGE-Z EBE: Or, 
Tis fatal to with-hold m eyes trom 
: . 1 


| Enter Melefinda. 


Mel. Can Miſery no place of ſafety know ? 

be noiſe purſues me whereſo'er Igo, 

A Fate ſought only me, and where I fled, 

Aim'd all its darts at my devoted head. 

And let it; I am now paſt care of life; 

The laſt of Women, an abandon'd Wife. 
Ind.WhetherDeſign or Chance has brought you here 

I nd oblig'd to Fortune or to Fear. ; 

Weak Women ſhould, in danger, herd like Deer. 

But ſay, from whence this new combuſtion ſprings ? 

Are there yet more Morat's? more fighting Kings? 

' Mel. Him from his Mother's loye your eyes divide, 

And now her Arms the cruel ſtrife decide. 

Ind. What ſtrange misfortunes my vex d life attend ? 
Death will be kind and all my ſorrowys end. 

If Nourmahal prevail, Iknow my Fate. a 
Mel. Ipity, as my own , your hard eftate; 

But what can my weak charity afford? 

I haye no longerint reſt in my Lords - 

Nor in his Mother, he: She owns ber hate 

Aloud, and would her ſelf uſurp the State. 
Ind. I'm ſtupifid with . , paſt relicf 

Of tears, parch'd up and wither'd with m grief. bur 
Mel. Dry mourning vill decays m ore 9440 ly bring; 

Asa North-wind burns a too forward Spring, 13 

Give ſorrow vent, and let the ſluces go. No 
Ind. My tears are all congeal'd , and will not flow. Whil, 
Mel. Have comfort; yield not to the blows of Fate. To y 
Ind. Comfort, like cordials after death, comes late. ind 


Name riot ſo vain a word; my hopes are fled: Al 
Think ybur Morat were kind, and think him dead. Too { 

Mel. I can no more | 1 Belie 
Can no more arguments for comfort find: == And] 


Your 


Irahs 


Your 
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Your boding words have quite o erwhelm'd my mind. 
[J Clatrering of weapons within, 
7nd. The noiſe increaſes as the billows roar, 
When rolling from afar , they threat the ſhore. 
She comes; and feeble Nature now I find | 
Shrinks back in danger, and forſakes my mind. 
[wmſhtodie, yet dare not death endure; 
Deteſt the med cine, yet deſire the cure. 
would have Death; but mild, and at command 
[dare not truſt him in another's hand. | 
In Nowrmahal's, he would not mine appear; 
But arm d with terror, and diſguis'd with fear; 
"Mel. Beyond this place you can have no retreat: 
Stay here, and, | the danger will repeat. | 
| fear riot death, becauſe my ife | hate; 
And envious death will ſhun th'unfortunate. 
Ind. You muſt not venture. | 
Mel. Let me: I may do 
My ſelf a kindneſs in obliging you. 
In your lev'd name 11] ſeek my angry Lord; 
And beg your oy from his conqu'ring forard : 
So his protection all your fears will caſe, 
And1 ſhall ſee him once, and not diſpleaſe. Ex. 
Ind. O wretched Queen ! hene r thy life can fave; 
A 1 1 , and unfrieaded, and a Slave 


kues Nourmatal, „ Arn and Abes, with Soldiers 


| (Indamora withdraws to the inward hart of the Scene. 
Nur. Heartleſs they fought, and quirted ſoon their 
While ours with eaſie victory were crown'd. (ground 
To you. Abas, my life and Empire too. 
nd, what's yet dearer, mY revenge Lowe. 
Abas The vain Morat by his own raſhneſs wrought, 


Too ſoon diſcoyer d his ambitious thought. 
Believ d me his, becauſe I ſpoke him für, 
And pitch'd his head i into the ready ſnare. * 


Hence 


„ 


76 —AURENGEZEBE: Or, 
Hence 'twas I did his Troops at firſt admit; 
But ſuch, . whoſe num bers could no fears beget. 
Bythem the Emperor's party firſt] flew, 
hen turn d my Arms the Victors to ſubdue. | 
Nour. Now ſer the head-firong Boy my will controul; 
Virtue'sno Slave of Man; no ſex confinesthe Soul, 
1, for my ſelf, th' Imperial Seat will gain. 
And he ſhall wait my leiſure for his Reign. 
I've ſought & made enquiry all around, 
But Aurenge- Zobs is no where to be found. 
And now perhaps in Death's cold arms he lies: 
I fought, and conquer d, yet have loſt the prize. 
- Zajd. The chance of War determin'd well the ſtriſe, 
That rack d you, 'twixtthe Lover and the Wife, 
He's dead, whoſe love bas ſully d all your reign , 
And made you Empreſs of the World in vain. 

' Nowr.. No; I my pow'r and pleaſure would divide 
The Drudge had quench'd my flames, and then had dy d 
I rage, to think without that bliſs I live; ee 

That I could wiſh, what Fortune would not g ive. 

But, what Love cannot, Vengeance muſt ſupply; 

She, who bereav'd me of his heart , ſhall die. 
Zaid. Ell ſearch, far diſtant hence ſhe cannot be. 

A . ( going in, 

Nour. This wondrous Maſter. piece I fain would cc, 

This fatal Helen who can Wars inſpire, 

Make Kings her Slaves, and ſet the World on fire. 

My Husband lock d his Jewel from my view ; - 
Or durſt not ſet the falſe one by the true, 


— — . 
1 
* 


Re enter Zayda leading indamora: 


Zayd. Your frighted Captive, e're ſhe dies, receive, 
Her Soul sjuſt going elſe, without your leave. 
Nour. A fairer Creature did my eyes ne'er ſee! | 
Sure ſhe was form'd by Heav'n, in ſpite ro me! 
Some Angel copy'd „while I ſlept, each grace, 
And molded ev ty feature from my face. 
e Such 
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er cheeks ſuch bluſhes caſt, ſuchrays her eyes, 
or I, nor Envy, canablemiſhfind d 
The Palace is without, too well deſign d:. 5 
onduct me in, for I will view thy mind. 5 
break, if thou haſt a Soul, that i may fee, . . 
fHeav'n cap make throughout another me. (To her. 
Ind. My tears and miſeries muſt plead my cauſe: 
y words, the terror of your preſence awes: (Kneeling. 
Mortals, in fight of Angels, mute become; _ 
he nobler nature ftrikesrh' interior dumb. 
Nour. The palm is, by the foes con feſſion, mine; 
ut 1 diſdain , what baſely you reſign. 
env n did, by me, the outward model build; 
ts inward work, the Soul, with rubbiſh fill d. 
et, oh! th' imperfect piece moves more delight; 
Tis gilded o er with youth, to catch the ſight. 
he Gods have poorly robb'd my Virgin bloom, 
od what Iam, by what I was, o'ercome.” 
raitreſs, reſtore my beauty and my charms, - 
Nor ſteal my conqueſts with my proper Arms. 

Ind. What have I done, thus to inflame your hate? 

am not guilty, but unfortunate. | 


oul 


ile, 


in. Nour. Not guilty, when thy looks my pow'r betray; ). 
cc, educe Mankind, my Subject, from my ſway, 8 
ake all my hearts and all my eyes away? 


- 
—— — os 


y Husband firſt , but that I could forgive: 

He only mov id and talk d, but did not live. 

My 4urenge-Zebe , for I dare own the name, 

The glorious ſin, and the more glorious flame. 

Him, from my beauty, have thy eyes miſled, 

| nd ſtarv d the joys of my expected bed. 464 5 

Ive; Ind. His love ſo ſought, he's happy that he's dead. 

O had | courage but to meet my Fate! | 

That ſhort dark paſſage to a future ſtate: 

That melancholy riddle of a breath. | 

Noar. That ſomething , or that nothing, after death: 
* g n 78 708225 7017 Wale 
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ot AUR RENGE-ZEBE: Or, 


ar 8 Le hae 
| Ind. Alas? 
Dubonour not the 8 | 

A Queen, and own a plebeian mind; 


Let it drink deep in thy moſt vital part: 
Strike home, anddo me reaſon in thy heart? 
Isd. I dare not. 
Nour. Do't while I tand by and ſee , 
At my full guſt , without — drudgery. 
I love a Foc, who dares my ſtroke prevent, 
Who gives me the full ſcene of my content; 
Shows me the flying ſouls convulſive ſtrife 3 
And all the anguiſhof departing life. 
Diſdain my mercy, and my rage defie: 
Curſe me with thy laſt breath; and make me ſee 
A spirit worthy to have rival d me. 

Ind. Oh, I deſire to die, but dare not yet: 
Give me ſome reſpite, I'll diſcharge the debt. 
Life now I would not chuſe, tho you could give: 
Without my Aurenge- Zebe | would not live. (thy fat 

Now. Thine ,Traitreſs! Thine! That word has wing 
And put me paſt the tedious forms of hate. 

Pl killthee with ſuch eagerneſs and baſte, 
As Fiends let looſe , would lay all Nature waſte. 
[ Indamora runs back. as Nourmahal is running to 
Claſhing of Swords is beard withi 

Sold. Yield, Yarco' er powerd reſiſtance is in vain, 
| With 

Mor. Then death” s my choice : fubmiſion leiten 

[ Wi 

. Nour. Retire „vou Slaves: Alwhither does he run 

At the L 
On Pointed ſwords ? Diſfarm , but fave my Nba Oh eny 


Enter Morat ſtaggering, and upheld by Soldiers, fxg 1 


Mer. She lives! And I ſhall . 40-0 "x {ie 
I have not thrown away my life in yain. | 


[ Cat 


The GREAT-MOGUL „ 
[ Catches hold of Indamors's 2 ) 
and falls by her ; ſhe fits. 


lem no more; yet, evnin death, I find 
y fainting body byaſi d by my mind. 

fall ro you; ſtill my contending Soul 
points to your breaſt, and trembles to its Pole. 


To them Meleſinda haſtily , eafting ber ſelf en the other 
ſide of Morat. 


Mel. Ah wo, wo, wo! The worſt of woes I find, 
Lire till: Ohlive ! liveev'a to be unkind. 

ith half ſhut eyes he ſeeks the doubtful daz; 
But, ah! he bends his ſight another way. | 
He faints ! and in that ſigh his Soul is gone; 
et Heaven's unmoy'd, yet Heav n looks careleſs on. 
Nour. Where are thoſe Powers which Monarchs ſhould 
Or do they vain authority pretend | [ defend 7 
O're humaue fates, and their weak empire ſhow, 
Which cannot guard their Images below ? 


wha If, as their Image, he was not divine, 
nin 7 bey ought to have reſpected him as mine. 


beir Indamora, ſhall my Victim be 
And helpleſs Heav n ſhall mourn in vain, like me. 
(At ſhe is going to tab Indamora, Morat 
raiſes himſalf, » and holds her hand. 
Mer. Ah, what are we, 
wo dare maintain with Heav'n this wretched ſtrife, 
in. Fuft with the pride of Heav'ns own gift, frail life? 
That blaſt which my ambirious ſpirit ſwell'd, 
dee by how weak a tenure it was held. 
I only tay to ſave the innocent: 
Oh envy not my Soul its laſt content. | 
Ind. No, let me die; I'm doubly ſummon'd now : 
Firft, by my Aurenge Zebe; and fince, by you. 
IM y Soul grows hardy, and can death endure: 
Your convoy makes the dangerous way ſecure. 


U waken them with my revenge; and ſhe , ö 


A 
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380 AURENGE ZEBE: Or; 


_ + Mel. Let me, atleaſt a funeral marriage crave ; 
Nor grudge my cold embiacei in the grave. 
I havetoo juſt a title in the ſtrikes — 
By me, unhappy me, he lott his life. 
I call'd him hither ; 'twas my faral breath ; 
And I the Screech-Owl that proclaim'd his death. 
[ Shouts within 
Abas. What new alarms are theſe? I'll haſte and tee. 
1 | . Exit, 
Nour. Look up, and live: and Empire ſhall Ay 
Mor That I contemn'd ev'n when I thought it mine. 
Oh, I muſt yield to my hard Deſtinies, ; 
And muſt for ever ceaſe to {ce your eyes. [ To ludamon 
Mel. Ah turo your fight to me my deareſt Lord! 
Can you not one, one parting look afford ? 
Ev'nſounkind in death; but tis in vain; 
I loſe my breath, and to the Winds complain. 
Vet tis as much in vain your cruel ſcorn: 
Still I can love, without this laſt return. ; 
Nor Fate, nor you, can my vow'd faith controul; 
Dying, I'll follow your diidainful Soul? 
> A Ghoſt, Pl haunt your Ghoſt; and where you go, 
With mournful murmurs fill the plains below. - 
Mor. Be happy, Meleſinda , ceaſe to grieve, 
And for a more deſerving Husband , live: 
Can you forgive me? 7 
Mel — Can 110 my heart! 
Have I heard one kind word before we part? 
I can, I can forgive: ls that a task | 
Jo love like mine? Are you ſo good to ask? 
One kiſs Oh tis too great a bleiling this; Kifſes him. 
I would not live to violate the bliſs. — 


Re · enter Abas. 


Abas, Some envious Devil has ruin'd us yet more; 
The Fort's revolted to che Emperour: ' 
The gates are open d, the portcullis drawn; 


And 


2 


nd 


Tho GREAT. TING Or 
aeg of Armies rom the Town tele tg 
ome epow'ring in. hend the mighty dat, | | 
hen firſt it broke; the Enfiltneſaw, 
which choak'd the paſlige; and ( what lenſt Lfear'd) 
The wavitig Arms of Amme. Zebe appeard; - 

diſplay'® with your Morat's. 


neither s Flag the golden Serpents bear. 2 


vol creſts alike ; like N 1 
nd mingle friendly hiGings in the air. 

Their — ire joyn d 2 

Nou. Tis vain to fight, and I diſdain to flie. 

11 mock the Triutnphs which our Foes inten x 
nd, ſpite of Fortune, make a plorious end. 

n pois'nous draughts my liberty I'll find: - 

and from the nauſeous World ſer free my mind (Exit 


1t the other end of the Stage, Eurer Aurenge Lebe, Dis 
net, and Attendants, ee eee bu, and 


Heals entring: - 


Aw. The lives of 
My Brother's be your mot peculiar cate. - 
Dur impious uſt no longer ſhall obtain; 
E rothers no more by Brothers ſhalt be ſlaig. 

[ Seong Indaorx.and Morat 
1 40 L dream r is this my hop d ſucceſs? | 
8 ſtiff, and motionleſs. 25 
ok, Dianet ; for I dare not truſt theſe eyes; 
boy dance in miſts, and dazle with ſyrprize.. 
Dia Sir, tis Mora; dying he ſeems, or dead 
And Indamore' s hand 8 

A. 8 his (Ss 9 

Thou ſhalt not wenn an. ſhall — 
My inward: tofments by my outward ſhow. 
To let her ſee my v were too baſo ? 


whoceale rom combat, * 


D iſſembled quiet fit upon my face: 


Ny ſorrowto my eyes no paſſage nd. 
Bus le ir d ink, and drown ty nnd; 


Felle 


* N * 
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AUVRENCE>ZEB-E: rs 
| Falſchood (ball wantits triumph : I begin | 8 
To ſtagger. 7 but I Il prop mi {elf within. 0 
The i cious toy r no ruin ſhall diſcloſe , "yy * 
Till down , at once, the mighty fabrick goes. 
Mor. BW reward my love- 


[ To Indamoy 

And ſeal my Paſport to the bleſs'd above. 

[ Kiſſing her ha 
Ind. O ſtay, 2 me with you when you go: 

There's nothing now worth living for below. 

Mor. I Jeave you not; for my expanded mind 

Grows up to Heav'n , while it to you is Join'd : 

Not quitting. buteularg'd! 1A blezing bares >. 

F ed from the brand. 8 (Da 
Md Ah me! be 'ngene | Ide! L Swoon 
Ind. oh diſmal day 

Fate, thoù haſt raviſſid yh laſt hope away. 
O Heav'n ! ay Aurenge- Zebe — | 

5 12. Aurenge- Zebe Za 

by her , and tarts. "i 
| . 2 F a 

Or * my 1 mind delude my — 22 

And ſhews the figure always preſent there? 

Or li v' ſt thou / am I bleſt d, and ſee thee here? 
Arr. My Brother's body fee convey'd with care, 

[ Turning from her to Sr Aeon 


Where we ma y Royal N pr 
With ſpeed to 2 bring _ 


Recal her ſp'rits, N 5 
Igo, to take for ever from your view Turning to Tac 
Both the lov'd object, and the hated tao. 
(Going away after the Bodies, which are carried i 

. Hear . 3 that 1 beg your ſtay, 

, [ Laying hold of hi 

I will be head ; and after take your way. 
( Ha ſtraggles ſtill She lets himg 

Go; but your late repentance ſhall be van, 
rk , never never ſee * . (vum aw 


I can 
How | 
Oh, 
I dear 


ANT I. 
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De GRE AT-MOGUL.. #3 
15 Madam , I know whatever you can a: . 
You might be »leas'd not to command e | 
Alichings are yet diſorder d in the Fort; 
I muſt crave leave your audience may be hort. 
Ind. You need not fear I (hall detain you long; 
Yet you may tell me your pretended wrong. 
Aur. Is that the bus'neſs, then my _ is vain. | 
+ ' Howare you injur'd ?. > 
Aur. When did | complain? n | | 
Ind. Leave off your forc'd teſpect— 
And ſhew your rage in its moſt furious form: 
Im arm'd with innocence to brave the ſtorm. | 
You heard, perhaps, your Brother's laſt deſire; 
And after ſa him in my arms expire. N 
Saw me, with tears, ſo great a loſs bemoan : 
Heard me complaining my laſt hopes were gone. 
Aur. Oh ſtay, or tale me with you when Jou go. 
There's nothing now worth living for bell w. JV: 
Unhappy Sex: Whoſe beauty is your are; 
Expos d to trials; made too frail to bear. | | 
I grow a Fool, and ſhow my rage again: 
'Tis Nature's fault; and-why ſhould 1 compare 2 E 239vT 
Ind. Will you yet hearme? fb 236 
Aur. —Yes, tillyourelate 
What powerfull motives did your 8 
You thought me dead, and prudently did weighs 
Tears were but vain, and brought but youths: _ 
Then, in Morat, your hopes a Crowudelign'd; 
And all the Woman work'd within your mind. 
| rave again, and to my rage return, N 
To be again ſubjected to your ſcorn. | 
Ind. 1 wait till this long ſtorm be over blown: #5; | 
"Hur. I'm conſcious of my folly.: ee 
I cannot rail; but alentiy I grieve. 117235 of viſt 
How did I truſt! and how did you fearing.) Won 217 19 EL 


Oh, Arimanr , would Ld bee "T5 
7 AWAY Ideariy buy thy entroſuy. RIO 7, 1 7 +! irt! 15 1 8 
Any "Ing. Alas! Is 9 to n 0 521 
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NE „ AURENGE-ZEBE x or, 
Aer. —Unkoowntome,” 
He took my Arms; Rectory way; 
Through Troops of Foes , which did our paſſage tay, 
My bucklero'er my Father caſt, 
Still fighting, ſtill as l paſt. 
Tube noble Arima uſurp d my name; 
Fought, and took frum me, while he gave me, fame 
To Aurenge-Zebe, he made his Soldiers cry, | 
And ſeeing not, — icke ? | 
Shot, like a Star, 
A ſhort, but mighty aid: lend be fl 
My own adventures, twere loſt time to tell. 
Or how my Army entring in the night, 
Surpriz'd our Foes; the dark diforder'd fight: 
How my appearance, and my Father ſhown, 
Made peace; and all the rightful Monarch own. 
Tre ſumm d it briefly , ſince it did relate 
Tb unwelcome fafety ofthe Man you hate: 

Ind. As briefly will | clear my innocence: 
Youralter'd Brother dy'd in my defence. 
Thoſe tears you ſaw , that tenderneſs I ſhow'd , 
Were juſt effects of grief and gratitude. 
He dy'd my convert. 

Aur. —But your Lover too: 
Theard his and did your actions view. 
You ſeem d to mourn another Lover dead: 
My fighs yougave him. and my tears you ſhed. 
But worſt of all, K 
Your gratitude for his defence was ſhown : | 


Itpro d you valu'd life when I was 


Ind. Not that 1 valu'd life; butfeard to dis: 
Think that wy weakneſs, not inconſtancy. 
Aur. Fearſhow'd youdoubted of your own intent: 
And ſhe whodoubts becomes leſsingocent. 
Tell menot you could fear 
Fear's a large promiſer; who ſulj68 live BT 
To that baſe paſſion, know not what they give: 
No circuraſtance of grief you did deny; | 


Ani 
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And what could ſhe give more who durſt e 471 

Ind. My Love, my Faith. | >: rp 
Aur. Both ſo adult rate grown, 
When mix'd with fear, they never could be known, Wy 
[ wiſh no ill might her | love befall ; NI | 
But ſhe ne er loy'4 , who durſthot venture all. 
Her life and fame ſhould my concernment bez 
** ſhe ſhould only be afraid for me. 

My My heart was yours; but, oh! you lefeichers; 
Iasen d to thoſe Tyrants, Hope and Fear: 
If they fore d from me one kind look or word , 

Could you not that, not that ſmall part afford ? 
Aur. If you had loy'd, you nothing ſyours could call 
Giving the leaſt of mine. you gave him all. 
True Love's a miſer, ſo tenacious grown. 
He weighs to the leaſt grain of what's his own, 
More delicate than Honour's niceſt ſence: 
Neither to give nor take the leaſt offence. 
With, or without you, Ican have no reſt: 
What ſhall i do? Y'are lodg'd within my breaſt. 
Your Image never will be thence diſplac d; 
But there ir lies, ſtabd d, mangl'd , and defao d. 
Ind. Vet, to reſtore the quiet of n bent. 
There's one way left. 
Aur. " Os it 
Ind. — Tis oo 
Since perfect bliſs with me you cannot prove, 
I corn to bleſs by halves the Man I love. 
u. Now you diſtract me more: ſhall then the day. 
I which views my Triumphs, ſee our loves 1 
Muſt I new bars to my on joy create? | 
Refuſe my ſelf, what I had forc'd from Fate : 
„ hat though F am not loy'd! 
ent: ¶ Reaſonꝰs nice taſte dogs our delights deſtoy; 3 
brutes are more bleſs d who grally feed on joy. 


Ind. Such endleſs jealouſſes your love purluo. 
© F[canno-morebetullybleG'd — vou. | 
ckerefore go, to free a5 both rom pain 


Ane 3 
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$6 AURENGE ZEBE: Or, 
I priz d your perſon » but your! Gro W 
Nay, ev'n my o.̊ n- | 
Igive it you: for fincel canniioeht,; 9. 
Your heart my Subject, I'll not reign at all. J Ex. 
| Aur. Go: though thou leav'it me tortur'd on the rack, 
*Twixt ſhame and pride, I eannot call tk ee back. 

She's guiltleſs, and I ſhoul but oh! bs 
When ſhe exacts it, can I ſtoop ſo low N 
Yes; for ſhe's guiltleſs; —burſhe's s havg ty too. 

Great Souls long ſtruggle ere they own a crime: 
She's gone; and leaves me no repenting time. 
I'Il call her now); ſure if ſhe loves, ſhe' ll ftay 3 
Linger at or not go faraway. a 
| — l. door, and. return 
For ever loſt, and [ repent too late: 
My fooliſhPride would ſet my article eſtate , ; 
Till , atone throw ,. Tloftall backto Fate. 


To * Emperove unten, 


Emp. l muſt not be x: that he by: hom we live, 
Should no advantage of his gift receive — _ 

Should he be wholly wretched ? Healone, 
In this bleſs'd day, a day ſo much his own. , 
[To Indamorg, 
I have not quitted yet a Victor's right; 
I'll make you happy in your own deſpight. 
Ilove you ſtill; and it | ſtruggle hard 
To give, it ſhows the worth of the reward. 

Ind Suppoſe he has o'ercome ; mult 1 find place 
Among his conquer'd Foes, and ſue for grace ? 

Be ports n'd, yo confeſs l loy'd not well? 

WI. though none live my innocence to tell ? 
Iknowit: Truth may own a generous pride: 
Iclear myſelf , and care for none beſide. | 

Aur. Oh, Indamora , you would break my heart! 
Could you reſolve on * to part? 
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1 thought your love eternal: was it ty'd * 5 
$0 looſly, that a quarrel could divide? 


[grant that my ſuſpicions were unjuſt 
Ex. ¶ But would you leave me for a ſmal diſtruſt ? 
ck, Fergive thoſe fooliſh words - [ Kneeling 10 her. 


They were the froth my raging folly mov d, 
When it boil'd up: I knew not then Iod; 
Yet then lov d moſt. 

Ind. To Aur. ] You would but half be bleſt ! 


|  [ Giving ler band, ſmiling. 


My eager Baar, Pll give my ſelf the be: 

The very hope is a full happineſs; 

Let ſcantly meaſures what I ſhall poſſeſs. 
| ö Fancy it ſelf, ev 'n in enjoyment, is 


But a dumb judge, and cannot tell its bliſs. 
Emp. Her eyes a ſecret yielding do confeſs, 
And promiſe to partake your happineſs. 
May all the joys I did my ſelf purſue, 
Be raid by her, and W r on you. 


4 Froceſſon of Priefts , „Slaves flowing, and laß 
Meleſind in white, = 


Tod. Alas! what means this Pamp pf 
org, Any. *Tis the Proceſſion of a funeral yow , : 
Which cruel Laws to Indian Wives allow. 5 7 
When, fatally their virtue they approve; | 
Chearful in flames, and Martyrs of their love. 
Ind. Oh my fore-boding heart! thi event I fear; 
And ſee! fad Meleſ nda does appear. 
Mel. Vou wrong my love; what grief do Lbetray? 
This is the Triumph of my nuptial- day. IG | 
My better nuptials; which, in ſpight of Fate, 1 
Por ever joyn me to my dear Morat. OE 
Nov I am pleas d: my jealouſies are o'er. | 1 
+ i He's mine; and I can loſe him now no more. | | 


Emp. Let no falſe ſhow'of fame your reaſonblind | 
* OE , of «|| *n 


8 AURENGE-ZEBE: Or, 
Ind. You have no right to die; he was not kind. 
Mel. Had he been kind, I could no love bave ſhown; 


; Each vulgar virtue would as much have done. 
My love was ſuch, it needed no return: 


9 


But could, gi be ſupply'd no fuel, burn. The) 
' __._ - Richinitfelf, like elemental fire, Noot 
MMMWUWM baſe pureneſs does no aliment require. Thor 
Mz In vain you would bereave me of my Lord; Inge 
For I will die: die is too baſe a word; x will 
Adotn'd with flames Ilmount.a glorious Bride. LE. E, 
\ 
Enter Nourmabal difradted, with Zayda. ws 
Zayd. She's loſt, ſhe's loſt! but why do I complain The 
me. wie gmt GE nn "ys 
Poifon'd , ſheraves—— Rece 
| Thiinvenom'd Bod does the Soul attack « Take 
Th invenom'd Soul works its own poiſon back, Wand 
Nowr. I burn, I burn; 1 am all fire: 7 
See how my mouth and flame expire. 
II nat come near my ſelf. 


Now I'm a burning lake, it rowls and flows; 
Filruſh, and pour it all upon my Foes. 
Pull, pull that reverend piece of timber near: 
Throw't on *tisdry ——"twill burn 
Ha, ha! How my old;Husband crackles there 
Keep him down , keep him down, turn him about: 
Iknow him: he'll but whiz , and ſtrait go out. 
Fan me ,. you Winds: what not one breath of air? 
Iburn one; and yet have flames to ſpare. _ 
on whole Rivers. *Tis in vain: 
— fiandsr to drive em back again. 
With thoſe huge bellovvs in his hands, 1 
A | New fire into my head: my brain pan glows. 
* See, fee! Theres de ue hidpurts 
_—- But he blows all his fire into my heart. 
| As. Alas: * ' this? 
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Nowr- —Ttat'she, that's he ! 

[ Stareing upon him , ant catching xi 
7 know the dear Man's voice: 
9 this the curſed ſhe. 

kiſs; into each others arms they run: 

a, coſe, cloſe! muſt I fee, andrnuſthavenone? + 'Y 
Thouart not hers: Give me that cager ki „ 2 
lngrateful! have Iloſt Auras for this ?: : 
Will you?—before my face? - poor helpleſs I 
 WWceall; and have my Hell before I die! [ Sinks down. 
Exit. WM Emp. Wkly lelipeuth chanel thy crime corſet | 


EST 


Farewel; and take, whatthou ner ay lt me, reſt. 
But you , my Son, receive it better 
[ Giving him enn 


ain The uſt rewards of Love and Honour wear. 
Receive the Miſtreſs you fo have ſervd; 


Receive the Crown your Loyalty preſerv d. 
Take you the Reins, while I from care remove, 


W 
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Pretty task! and ſo I told the Fool, 
Who needs would undertake to pleaſe by rule. 
He thought that, if bis Characters were good, 
e Scenes entire, and freedfromnoiſe and blood: 
The Action great, yet circumſcribd by time, 
The words not forc d, but ſliding into Rhime , 
The Paſſions rais'dand calm d by juſt degrees, 
As tides areſwelPd, and then retire to Seas, 
He thought , in hitting theſe, his bus neſs done, 
' © Though he perhaps, has fail'd in ev ry one. 
Bur, after all, a Poet muſt confeſs , 
His Art's like Phyſick, but a happy gueſs. 
Four pleaſure on your fancy muſt depend: 
The Lach spleas'd, juſt as ſbe likes ber Friend, 
Ne Song! no Dance! noShow ! he fears you ſay. 
Pon love all naked Beauties but a Play. | 
He much miſtak?s your methods to delight, | 
And, likethe French, abhorsour Target fight : 5 
But thoſe damn d Dogs can never beth right. 
True Engliſh hate jour Monſieur's paultry arts; 
For you are all $ilk-Wegvers in your hearts. 
Bold Britains, at a brave Bear- gardenfray, 
Are rouz d: andelatt ring ſlicts, cry, Play, Play, Play. 
Mean time, your filthy Foreigner will ſtare, 
And mutter to himſelf, Ha, gentbarbare!. 
And, Gad, tis well be mutters; well for bim; 
Our Butchers elſe would tear him limb from limb. 
N true, tbe time may come, your Sons may be 
Iafected withthis French civility. 
But this in after Ages will be done: 
Our Poet writes a hundred years too ſoon, 
This Age comes ontoo ſlow, or he too faſt : 
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EPILOGUE. 
And early Springs are ſubject to n blaſt. 

ho would excel, when fem can make a te 

Betwixt indiſf rent writing and the beſt ? | 
For favours cheap and common who would ſtrive, 
Mich, like abandow'd Proſtitutes, you give? 
Vet ſcatter d here and there, Iſome bebold, 

Who can diſcern the tinſel from the Gold. 

To theſe be writas; and if by them allom'd, 

Tis their prerogative to rule the Crowd, 

For he more fears, ( like a preſuming Man) 

Their votes who cannot judge, than thtirs wbo can. 
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